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Co Correspondents. 

P. B. J.—On ransacking a pigeon-hole a few days since, we founda communication 
of yours received nearly two years since, but which got mislaid. We take pleasure in lay- 
ing it before our readers. If you will inform us when the article you referred to was 
published, we will send you a copy for your friend Dr. F. T. F. of N. 

J. F.O.—In Twenty-deck Poker ‘‘a flush” is invincible ; in Full-deck it is beaten by 
any ** fours.” 

G,. G.—** Bell's Life ” of 19th Feb. was in error, if it ever said so. Jerry won the St. 
Leger in 1824, while Priam won the Derby of 1830, and ran 2d to Birmingham (not Jerry) 
for the Leger. 

Nimrod—The average stride of race-horses “ at full speed ”’ is 21 feet. 

The horns of bulls when baited are tipped with brass, wood, or horn, so as to blunt 
them. Sometimes the sharp points are sawed off. 

Buckley —Twenty-one seconds is good time torun 200 yards. 
ling did the distance in 19 seconds in England, but we doubt it. 

Bolton—Brian beat Moore in a 400 yards’ match at Doncaster two or three years since ; 
time, said to be 45 seconds. 

if, W. A.—Bets are off, unless made P. P. 

The price of *‘ Bell’s Life in London” is eight dollars per annum, in advance. It can 
be ordered of Messrs. Wiley & Putnam, booksellers, Broadway, who have a branch es- 
tablishment in London. 

Two American trotting horses called “ Rattler ” have been sent to England from this 
city. 

Mary Randolph was by Golianna, anda grey mare. 
of Baltimore. 
té‘* Moccasin” Jackson, who took Tom Thumb to England, and imported Victory, Auto- 
crat, Hedgford, etc., died about three years since. 

It was John C. Stevens, Esq , of this city, who made the match on Eclipse for $20,000 
against the world. The South had the privilege of naming their champion at the post, 
= started from Virginia with John and Betsey Richards, Washington, Childers, and 

enry. 

‘Ada lives.” In answer to half a dozen enquiries, we reply that the reference quoted 
in this place in last week’s paper was not an allusion to ‘‘ the sole daughter of the house 
and heart ’’ of the late Lord Byron. His daughter Ada married Lord King, now Ear! of 
Lovelace, a nobleman eminently distinguished for his high character and accomplish- 
ments. 

Baron de Trobriond, not ‘ Troubadour’’—as some of our country contemporaries 
have it—is the name of the gentleman who figured so conspicuously in the party now in 
Paris, of which the story of ‘* the eight green cabs ” is told. 

** Acorn.”— “e **owe you one ” for your letter; and therefore commend to your no- 
tice one on the next page, giving some account ot “Joe Moseley’s Visit to Boston.” 

** Curious *\—According to the census of 1841 for Englana, Scotland, and Wales, the 
females exceeded the males. In Engiand alone, a: 7,321,875 men are to7 673,633 women. 

C. L.—The words ** never stop” referred to the quarter of an hour, not to time intermi- 
pea 3. wins. A.’s catch does not serve him, and all such tricksters deserve to 

ose. 

J.W.—He ought to be liable; but we fear he would have difficulty in escaping, unless 
he has strong evidence to acquit him ef a guilty knowledge. 

= thumb is one of five fingers to a perfect hand, according to common under 
standing. 

Truth, according to the present law, is a libe}. 

Vindex—lIt is no bet. 

Mrs. H., at the Park theatre, is adaughter of Mrs. Kinlock, formerly of the Philadel- 
phia theatres, butby a former husband. Louisa Lane was her maiden name. 

Tom K. B. of R—Much obliged to you, ‘‘ Boeswig.” for the ’Bacca You shall be 
a in ourlast will and testament. Regards to Fred., his ‘* pretty chickens and 
their dam.” 

W. A. 1.—The advertisements of Races and Blood Stock published in this paper will 
alsu appear, free of charge, in the ‘* Sporting Chronicle.” The stock sent to H.did not 
turn out very well, owing, probably, to want of conditien. 

B.of Dixmont—We do not subscribe to your notion, that ‘*as a man must be born a 
poet, so a horse must be foaled a trotter,” inasmuch as a horse of good natural action 
can ve made a trotter. A dog can be trained to do almost anything but talk, and we, cer- 
tainly, shal] not allow that the horse is very far beneath the dog in the scale of intelli- 
gence. The geometrical proportions of the horse are fixed and established, but then 
some of the very best performers— English Eclipse, for example—do not agree with them 
in many very material poimts. Indeed, no common measure can be made to apply, 
equally, to every species, since Nature has even diversified the forms of the individuals 
which compose it. Trotting horses, like racers, perform well in all forms. Boston and 
Trifie are not more unlike than Ripton and Dutchman. ‘* What the requisite form of a 
trotter is,” therefore, is not readily answered, but when our trainers get to work we 
will give you a description of half a dozen good ones, from which, possioly, you may be 
able to form an opinion. 

Snaffle is in the stableof Mr. Reed, his owner, in Crosbpy-street. 

Monmouth Eclipse was sold for $12,5v0 or $12,000, we have forgotten which. 

The spirited lithographic print of a fine horse, published by Currier, and lettered “ Al- 
ways Ready,” is copied from a superb mezzotinto engraving of the celebrated English 
horse Rubens. 

Calvert, the trotting horse, has been in New Orleans for several years ; when we last 
saw him he was owned by one of the editors of the *“‘ Crescent City.” He is a good ’un ; 
we do not know where he is just now. y 

The name given to Mr. Haun’s nomination in the Peyton Stake is Headlong ; he is by 
lmnop. Hedgford, out of the celebrated Rattlesnake. 

‘Why is the over-coat of H. A. C., the popular Long Island trainer, like a well-known 
trotterin Hiram Woodruff’s stable?” e give it up unless it is ** Brooklyn made.”— 
( Maid.) : 

It was Trelawney who wrote the “ Adventures of a Younger Son,” and exceedingly 
interesting adventures they were, too. 

A ‘* poultry quarrel "—sometimes yclept a cock-fight—comes off regularly every Thurs- 
day and Friday night in this city. 

There is a capital pairof voung bay carriage horses for sale here at $550. 

Col. Wm. R. Johnson reached Lexington, Ky.,on his way to Louisiana, on the 12th ult. 

Capt. A.S , of 7th Hussars, was written to per the * Columbia” steamship, which 
was to leave Boston to-day. 

No report of the last day’s races (19th ult.) at New Orleans has reached us, the South- 
ern Mail having failed yesterday. 


It was said that Want- 


She is still owned by Mr. Kendall, 
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The Magazines for April, are nearly all before us, and from the cursory 
giances we have been able to give them, they appear to be as interesting as 
their dress and embellishments are beautiful. The * Democratic Review,” is 
on our table, but our eyes have not been greeted yet with a sizht of our 
especial favorite—the renowned ** Olid Knick.” Doubtless it will reach us in 
good time. Granam’s and SARGENT’S magazines were out a week since; so 
was SNowpen’s Ladies’ Companion and Goney's Lady's Book ; also, The Art- 
ist, which last contains a very pretty sketch of the Park Fountain. All of 
these cheap monihlies hive attained a wide circulation, and are consequently 
very elegantly embellished with engravings and music. 

Parts V. aod VI. of the Harper's edition of ALLison’s “ History of Europe” 
are out, but we have received neither of them. 

Mr. Beacu of “The Sun,"’ has sent us three numbers of * The Farmer’s 
Encyclopedia, and Dictionary of Rural Affairs,” with engravings. It has been 
previously notized and commended in these columns. 





A private letter to the editor, from Washington city, under date of the 27th 
ult., is to the following effect :— 

Tais is our corn planting tume in Virginia. 
with the snow of the 16h, and now snowing! 
morning (down to S) than eny during the winter. 


Here the ground is frozen, white 


SAYINGS AND DOINGS IN NEW OBLEANS. 


BY TREBLA. 
New Or.eans, March 17th, 1843. 


Dear P :—This country is getting essentially Irish. By “this country” I 
mean this city. It is agreat country, but—‘‘sickly in summer.” To-day is 
“St. Patrick’s Day,” particularly “in the morning,” and to prove my siate- 
ment, I have only to remark that last night and the night before were so cold, 
that a snake couldn't live, save at great expense. St. Patrick was “ death on 
snakes,” and his influence doubtless caused this snake-fatal weather. Tem- 
perance is “all the go” now, among the Irish-—so much so, that no Pat-riot 
dares to say that he hails from Gork. I saw a fellow yesterday so scrupulous, 
that he refused to take a coat asa present—why? Because its colour was 
‘* bottle green.”’ I think he was green! 

There is great excitement in our town. What with live editors end fast 
horses—beautiful women and the comet, we hardly know a lame squirrel from 
the ** tin business.” Meantime the St. Charles Exchange (mille colonnes !) is 
doing a big operation inside of men's cravats:—the ‘‘ Verandah” is helping 
all bachelors to a ‘quiet life,” (liquor enough, makes men quiet,) while the 
Theatres are in full blast, as they should be, seeing how many foolish puffs 
they get in the papers. 

By the bye, Dr. Larpner is “ in our parts ;” I heard him lecture the other 
night upon “the Sun.” If he’ll just wait in New Orleans until June, the 
Sun will lecture upon him, and make the first syllable of his name affect the 
‘melting mood.” There is much curiosity here to see him. His !eciures are 
well attended, and a great many ladies go. Seven-eighths however, go to see 
‘what manner of man” it is, that ran off with the wife of an English Army 
Officer, and left five ‘babes in the wood.” This disposition to witness the 
eighth wonder of the world may be praiseworthy, but as Dr. Lardner isn’t a no- 
bleman, it can hardly be called /ord able. There’s no disputing about tastes, 
for I met a woman once, that only ate two meals while she was married! She 





| had a taste for **briled ears.’? After she had cooked the two ‘ jackass appen- 


dages’’ of her husband, “ the thing was out’ and she starved to death! No- 
body went to her funeral—not even a deaf man's trumpet. 
I mentioned “the Comet” a minute ago. Nobody here is alarmed. The 


reason is obvious :—It can’t affect the price of cotton and sugar, and as for 
tobacco, that was meant to be burned up. Most persons seem to be of opinion 


nual for 1843 ;” for which the comet is to furnish the first fad. ‘Tell Snow- 
DEN, of the * Lady’s Companion,” to luok out. But seriously, I believe the 
times are dislocated. The saying used to be: ‘‘out of jot.” Isay * dis. 


located,”’ because we have hard times pressing upon soft people. Several 
things strengthen my belief. I will prove to you, in a moment, that things are 
wrong, by stating what] saw a week since. I meta man with a neck so 
crooked, that he was obliged to put on his cravat with a corkscrew. His 
brother was sv short that he takes a “full bath’ in a thimble. No longer 
than yesterday I found u man so deaf that he never heard of a legacy, and I 
have the promise of introduction to his sister—a woman su modest that she 
won’t undress by moonlight because of the “* man inthe mvon,”’ and won’t sit 
down to dinner until the salad is dressed! 

Long-armed men are so plenty io town, that to overreach one’s neighbor is a 
thing of common occurrence; and one of our female friends has become so 
tall, she has been rendered a cripple for life ; two clouds, ** positively and nega- 
tively charged” with electricity, happening to get entangled in her garter, 
struck her with lightning in the knee. A wag said that was nothing—only a 
** flash in the (knee) pan!” I wish I had room to tell you all. The man who 
is so lazy that he hires a negro to dream for him, is a mere circumstance—but 
I can assure you that another, who in 1837 felt so happy that he had to hire a 
boy to pull his hair to keep him from * :aking too much comfort,” died the 
other day ; and as Bulwer says, “left no sign.” He wasn’t a New York 
broker, because “ bears’ do leave a “sign.” 

Now is our racing season, but it does not appear to me that much ambition 
or spirit is afloat. I am a poor judge though, for! have seen but two races 
this week ; one, a *‘ match race’ between a ‘* Lucifer” and a candlewick, in 
which the former got oud first ; and the other, a race between an iron ladle and 
two pounds of lead. The ladle won, on the “ first heat.” Both “ cooled off 
well,” but the eecond trial was a failure ; the lead being found *‘ cast,’’ and un- 
able to run avy more ! 

Our “ flying-machine man” hasn’t got his “bird” done yet. He has the 
frame finished, but lacks the feathers. If he would get a pair of tweezers and 
pluck himself, the opinion is general that there would be no lack of * goose- 
quills.” 

A new invention is afloat here, to save women the trouble of nursing their 
own children. ‘They serd them to a fire engine filled with cow’s milk, and pay 
five cents an hour for the use of the suck-tion hose. One little girl has died 
from getting too much. Her name was *‘ Ann” but her pious parents called 
her ** Hose-Anna.”’ Yours; with a “ plug” of Leftwich, and a “ pipe” of Ca- 
vendish. TREBLA. 





Trotting and Pacing Matehes at Quebec. 

On Tuesday last, (March 14th), at three o’ciock in the afternoon, these races 
came off on the ice, immediately fronting the town. ‘The day was unusually 
fine and clear, and, although the wind was brisk from the West. and sufficient 
sharpness to cause fur coats to be in general requisition, (with those who pos- 
sessed them) and boas, and warm winter bonnets, to be drawn closer to the 
faces and necks of their fair wearers, the sun shone cheerily on the vast ex 
panse of clear ice, and illumed with fairy brightness the tips of the snow clad 
heights, and the icicle decked promontories and hillocks projecting from the 
bays and inlets on either side of our majestic nver. The sight, on the whole, 
was most imposing. High above the town, the Durham Terrace was lined 
with anxious spectators, from the bearded grandsire to the schoolboy stripling, 
and from grardmama to school-miss, all eagerly thronging thither to enjoy, 
free from risks of heedless drivers, or treacherous ice, the promised sports of 
the day. 

In the lower town, the wharves in the vicinity of the main thoroughfare 
across the river presented a motley assemblage of all ranks, and of either sex, 
patiently enduring the biting blast ; who, huddled together in the greatest dis- 
comfort, gathered thither to witness the games, ua the river itself the scene 
was exciting and picturesque in the extreme. No less than 17 ice-boa's were 
out that day, and their white sails, glistening in the sun, as they shot to and 
fro in their mad whirlwind career, or as they flew downwards in company with 
the racers, lent a charm to the scene which only those who witnessed it can 
conceive. At one time, we should imagine, there were not less than 2,000 
spectators crowding the course, upon the ice, or knotted in groups at either end 
of it Of carioles the number was inconceivable, and these, their horses put 
to their full speed, speeding in the same direction with the candidates for the 
prizes—some on the trot, some pacing, and others in full gallop—when min- 
gled with the crowd of flying pedestrians, fleet skaters, and bo'd equestrians, 
and the flotilla of ice-boats skimming in every direction, all contributed to form 





Last week we had a colder ' 


a coup d'ail such as our winter sports but seldom furnish. 
Of the races themselves we can speak in very favorable terms. The first 
| was for trotting horses ; two mile heats ; the purse £3, and the addition of the 


i 


that Father Mitver is going to change the ‘*Midoight Cry” into an “ An- | 


| entrance money. This was won by a person named Plane, but the show of 
| speed and of mettle, was but mediocre, tne horses coming in in ‘ tailing” or- 
| der, like a Berkshire team ‘one after the other and a long distance apart.” 
|The pacing match came off in much better style, and bure more of the ap- 
| pearance of an organized race than the former: no particular speed was shown. 
The first purse was given by the officers of the 68th regiment, who were on 
the spot superintending the sports fur their gift, and who took much interest in 
the affair. The second was made up by some gentlemen of the Lower Town. 
The ice was clear aschrystal, and smooth as a mirror, and from the total ab- 
sence of snow afforded every facility for the sports, 

During the day several accidents occurred ; one man had his leg broken, and 
another his collar-bone ; some others received minor hurts and contusions. 
One of the best trotters in the city was disabled from attending, from having 
been severely injured by an ice-boat the day previous, which passed over his 
legs, cutting them severely. Quebec Mercury. 


Canadian Curling Clubs.—Our contemporaries of Canada, keep up their 
Sporting Intelligence nearly the year through with the details of curling and 
trotting matches on the ice, during their long winter. The “ British Colonist ’ 
of the 15th ult, thus pleasantly records some recent matches ;— 


The Aunual Game between the Married members and the Bachelors of the 
Toronto Curling Club, was played last week,—the Bachelors winning by thir- 
teen shots ; and accordingly on Wednesday evening, members of the Club, to 
the number of about forty, dined together at the Masonic Arms Hotel,—Cap- 
tain Dick, President of the Club, in the chair, and Captain Cotcieven, Vice- 
President, as Croupier. The entertainment was served up in Smith’s best 
style, and the evening’s proceedings passed over most harmoniously. Toast 
and song went round until a late hour, and the sentiments expressed during the 
evening were quite characteristic of the loyalty and good feeling which at all 
times have marked the jovial meetings of the Toronto Club. Besides some 
military guests, who during the season participated in the sports on the ice, 
there were others present from the Scarboro’ Curling Club, who contributed 
much to the pleasantness of the meeting. 

Afterwards, four gentlemea, from Lanarkshire, in Scotland, challenged any 
four members of the Toronto Curling Club, to play a game. This challenge 
having been accepted, the parties met on the ice on Monday last, at 3 p.m., and 
played till 6. The day was unfavorable—snow and sleet falling in great pro- 
fusion—which rendered the ice soft. The parties-to the game were— 


LANARKSHIRE. 
Alex. Gillespie, Skip. 
George Denholm, 


TORONTO 
Capt. Dick, Skip. 
A. Badenach. 





Ross, 934, W. Willie, 
Alex. Murray, J. Aitken, 
5 Shots. 26 Shots. 


At the close of the game, the shots stood as above,—showing a majority of 
twenty-one in favor of Toronto. 





THE MAN THAT SWALLOWED A DICTIONARY. 








BY AN OLD CONTRIBUTOR. 





Pol. 
Ham. 


‘* What do you read, my lord? 
‘* Words—words—words !”— Hamlet. 


' 
| 





WasHINGTON, March 4th, 1843. 

| My “ dear P.”"—The last guu is fired, and the Twenty-seventh Congress, with 

, allits faults and all its virtues, is gone, as the sentimental Mr. Tigg classi- 

| cally quotes,‘* to that what’s-its-name, from which no thingumbob comes back :”” 
and I, your sometime correspondent upon manners and manikins at the metro- 
polis, having seen tie departed out with all the honors, am only left behind, to 
indite its epitaph or to write its biography, as a fitting finale to my labors of 

love. I think I will do the latter. For the other, ‘de mortuis nil nisi bo- 

|num ;” that is, you know,—from the dead bone nothing that is not good ! 

One day, (to give you a specimen of my experiences, this session,) I was 
enjoying a fragraot ‘* La Rosa,” in Gadsby’s reading-room,—(against the rules, 
I admit,—but nobody present seemed to care,)—when there stopped at the 
door of the hotel, a hackney-coach, from which emerged a singular looking in. 
dividual,—genus, **homo,”’—order, ‘ juvenis,”—species, ‘‘ verdans;” for I 
could classify the specimen at a glance. He had a manifold le:ter writer under 
his arm, a Baltimore Clipper in his hand, and over his shoulders one of those 
beautitul drugget sacques, fit to winnow pease through, now so fashionable 
among the numerous try-and-can't-come-its who throng our principal cities, 
But it was obvious that the new.comer did not ‘‘ carry the bag” for fashion’s 
sake: the true reason as obviously was that its prime cost in Chatham Street 
was not over nine shillings, ** York,” at the outside. Taking a simall carpet 
bag in his hand, he entered the hotel, and being relieved by the porter of his 
load, proceeded to the office, made his best bow tothe attentive host, and then 
deliberately inscribed his name and address upon the register, as fullows :— 

Mr. W. J. Topp, 
Webster, (Mass. ) 

This preliminary adjusted, he came into the reading-room, and threw him- 
self imto one of those national and graceful attitudes, so peculiar to our con- 
templative brethren from the East: that is, with his heels over the grate, and 
his hat over his eyes. One aiter another the inmates of the great parlor drop. 
ped off, and I was soon left quite alone with the stranger, who turned suddenly 
towards me, and begged to know if I could enlighten him as to what was neces- 
sary to be done, in order to obtain the proper facilities for reporting Congres- 
sional proceedings for a newspaper in New England. 

Now this, you see, William, was all in my way ; and with my usual willing- 
ness to oblige I entered, of course, into the desired explanations readily and 
minutely. The note to the Speaker, the consequent assignment of a reporter's 
box on the floor of the house, and all else necessary to the accomplishment of 
his wishes were lucidly imparted to the inquirer, and thus my new ecquaintance 
and his were settled down upon quite confidential terms. Like Dr. Franklin, 
on his New England tour, Mr. Todd seemed determined at once to make a 
clean breast of all his affairs, and like the old Philosopher's hostess, I listened 
blandly. It is astonishing how all-pervading is the spirit of gossipry, * in mat 
or woman, dear my lord,” especially on wet days, and in metropolitan reading - 








rooms ! 

The name of my new friend, inacribed at length, I found to be Walker John- 
son Todd; his residence, the agreeable little village of Webster, in the Bay 
S:ate,—(his mother’s name, he told me, was Bayley, before marriage,—and he 
had a brother, Ainsworth, a great lover of latin, and another, called Boyer Nu- 





gent, who spoke French like a native ;) his business at the seat of government 
was the same as my own, and his politics, (aot exactly mine,) were Independ- 
ent— Anti-slavery—Republican—Temperance—Whig. He had come up to 
the capital with high ideas of the great importance of his mission, as the 
trusted correspondent of a free press, and of his own paramount significancy, 
as a proud peer of ‘‘ the third estate” in this happy government of ours’ But 
he was somewhat at a loss to know how to begin, and felicitated himself hugely 
on having, so early in his career, fallen in with one whose experience in the bu- 
siness qualified him to advise on this important point. 

“Poh |” said J, “ it’s nothing, Sir, nothing! Ouae plunge, and it’s all over. 














April 1. 























OU = 


, i Po = 
ay « ~~ . Sim 











Take up your pen, spread out your paper, put @ drop or two of vinegar in your 
inkstand, swallow your dictionary, and go*to work !” 

“ Swaliow my dictionary !”’ exclaimed Mr. Todd, a little startled. 

‘Swallow your dictioaary !” rejoined I, emphatically. ‘ Big words, and 
enough of them, will carry the day against all odds. Follow my counsel, and 
‘there is no such word ag fail’—failure be d—d,—but I forget; I had a letter 
to writé myself, and the mail i8 near’closing. Good morning, Mr. Todd—see 
you at the House : good-bye! and remember—remember the dictionary !”” 

“ But, Sir!” said the astonished neophyte, following me to the door, * pray 
te]! me, is it possible that—now, Sir, for example, you—did you ever ™ 

‘* Swallow adictionary? Of course—long ago! and have had time to digest 
it pretty thoroughly, too ; or this were no place for me! Adieu!” 





* * * * * 


About ten days after my casual interview with the stranger, | was walking up 
Pennsylvania Avenue, with an M.C. of my acquaintance, and was engaged in 
a@ most earnest conversation upon the feasibility of paying off everybody’s 
debts, and suppressing repudiation, by means of funding the custom-houses, 
mints, navy yards, and dry-ducks belonging to Uncle Sam, as trustee for his 
nephews and nieces, when whom should I see approaching me but my friend 
Todd! He was looking dyspeptic and melancholy. I had missed him from 
his place on the floor of the House for a day or two, and had wondered what 
had become of him. He had taken occasion to show me some of his letters, 
which, sooth ta say, were tame and flat enough, and I had remarked to him 
anew that he never would get on, until he had complied with my counsel touch- 
ing the dictionary. Itold him that his style lacked expansion,—dilation,— 
that he must come it grander,—pile it up more agonizingly, and, in short, that 
he never could expect to make it go, until he had swallowed the dictionary. 
And repeating this advice again to him, upon this new occasion of our meeting 
J once more tore myself away from his fascinating eociety. = 

* * * Weeks rolled on, and the papers of the day began to be filled up 
with extracts from a most remarkable correspondence, dated at Washington, 
and signed ** W.J.T.”’ Such profound political speculations, such lucid consti- 
tutional expositions, such transcendentally philosophical argumentations, had 
never before been promulgated in the form of “ Letters from Washington.” 
As each new mail arrived, the ‘*‘ potent, grave, and reverend seigniors” of our 
National Legislature were edified with these wonderful disquisitions. The 
Sybil seemed once more to be opening her mystic leaves in the Capitol, each, 
like those she gave to Rome, growing more valuable and profound, as it follow- 
ed hard upon the mysterious rustling of the last. Yet these new oracles were 
herdly less ** caviare to the general” understanding (if truth must be spoken), than 
were those of the olden time. Folk read them, and thought them mighty fine, 
just as that quaintest of Hero-worshippers, Thomas Carlyle, and that most 
transcendental Dialist, Parson Emerson, are also read and pronounced to be 
mighty fine; not that they are very clearly urderstood, but that they ere new, 
and in the fashion. My friend Todd, it was plain, was getting to be as fashion- 
ble as he was fresh. He had evidently been following my advice, and I began 
to feel a paternal interest in his rapidly culminating fame. 

I went to his lodgings, one Sunday evening, ard found him in bed, complain- 
ing woefully of severe pains in his diaphragm, and looking languid and lugu- 
brious enough. He could not eat, he said, nor could he digest if he did. He 
had completely worn out his alimentary organs by his recent exertions, and 
was now dying, he assured me gravely, of ‘‘ that last philological sandwich” he 
had devoured. 

I thought my poor friend was wandering, and tried ‘the soothing system” 
with him,—telling him that he must give over writing for the present—that he 
must give nature fair play—that he must not permit the bright sword to wear 
out the bruised scabbard—that the world could not bear the sudden and pre- 
mature nipping of so fair a bud of promise, and so on. But to all this he re- 
plied abruptly,— 

‘* Stuff and nonsense! It’s only this d—d dyspepsia, and it will kill me! I 
did very well until | came to those cursed exes and izzards! Why, man, you 
might as well vaticinate chymification of so many triacontrahedral flints, as of 
these amorphous verbosities which you have been the means of my ingurgitating. 
Die? To be sure I shall! My corporeal visinertiality is, now, in the very act of 
volitation. By day, I am te victim of lassitudinous janguor, while my nights 
transude in noctivagant and incausative grassation. Of course, I shall die, 
Sir !"— 

And so he did. And the coroner came to see what he died for, and I was 
one of the summoned witnesses. It was a melancholy time we had of it, you 
may be sure. And while the “ crowner’s quest” was ‘ sitting on the body,” 
J was sitting, sole, at the side of my friend’s table, revolving in my mind all 
the singular circumstances of our brief and interesting acquaintance. While 
buried deep in these reflections, my eye fell upon a manuscript which was ly- 
ing on the table in an incomplete state, and in the hand-writing of the dear de- 
funct. It was one of that class of his productions which had given him so 
sudden and brilliant a reputation in the world of letters—from Washington ; 
and, as it will serve for a fair specimen of the whole series written since he be- 
gan to put iay disinterested advice into literal operation, I will here make bold 


to insert it. 
** WasHineTon, Feb. —, 1843 
‘* To the Edttor of the Webster ( Mass.) “‘ Liberty Pole.” 

‘* Sir,—I begin to weary of the savagerous digladiations of these thesmothetes. The 
vitilitigations of men so exsuffolate in their facinorous insulsity, engaged without ces- 
sation in a zealotical mercature of places and preferments,—the while dialogistically di- 
laniating each other, for the pastime of an on-looking megacosm, with roky hyperboles 
and huge wastel of asterisms, and occasional interspersions of fisticuffs, destructive of 
gomphostic integrities, detrimental to ocular duplicity, and mordacious of auricular 
membranes,—such goings-on, I say, irk sadly that free soul, the aggregate energies of 
which, at your behest, I brought to the task of your glossologist. 

‘* To be that world-wonder, ia times degenerate, at once a travailing zetetic, into the 
mineralogy of mind, and aproclaimer, moreover, ore rotundo, to those who care to hear 
the truth, of the short-comings of selfish, yet trusted timocrats, is by no means so easy 
a task as (for the nonce to borrow from vulgar parlance) it is crackedup tobe. It would 
materially edulcora'e my weary lot, nowso echinate in its environments, so yarrish in 
its palitic associations,—it would peculiarly pacate and tranquilize my saddened 
soul, now macerated and exacerbated well nigh to procidence,—it would result as the 
administration of a gentle melanagogue to my dregriment of spirit and of mind,—vere 
my devoir but done, according to astipulated indenture. 

‘* But so itis not : and the foot-weary soul must still don the cockle shell and staff, 

and struggle world-ways on its thornsome round. Cuspated customers must be encoun- 
tered ; all diastaltic aspirations must be exflunct ; thesmothetical delinquencies must be 
merely glimed at ; honorable pretenders to tetragonistical discoveries must go free of 
flagellation ; welked theologasters must protract their vituline homilies till domesday, 
and even a general inconoclasm among the Lares of the Republic must ensue ;—yet we, 
the free, the unshacbled editurators of that great temple, must, st the risk of ruthsome 
impecuniosity, still measure out our meek menology, insuccated by continuous fasting 
ana vetotality, and victimated by ecphractic and absorbing assiduity. 

de ” how, once more, to my daily duty. The Senate met this morning as usual,” 

c. &c, 


Here followed some details, which were abruptly broken off by the sudden 
illness of the writer. Having perused the manuscript, and having given in my 
testimony to the coroner, I prepared to take my leave. That worthy furction- 
ary was debating with his enforced assistants, whether, in orderto test beyond 
all dispute the truth of the conclusion at which they had arrived, as to the 
cavse of poor Todd’s demise, it was not better to call in a surgeor, and have 
the body esophagotomatized, before committing it to the hands of the under- 
teker. But, upon due reflection, and a careful perusal of the above leiter, the 
evidence before the jury was voted abundantly sufficient for all reasonable pur- 
Poses, and the verdict was accordingly made up, that the subject had 

“ DIED, FROM SWALLOWING A DICTIONARY !” 
* - x * 

And such, my dear P., isone of the experiences of a letter-writer at Wash- 
‘ngton. Ihave more in my budget, producible freely to willing ears, curious 
eyes, understanding hearts, and (may I add?) reasonable publishers. “ Ver- 
bum sapientia sufficit ;” which, by-the-bye, means that none but a sap suffo- 
cates you with verbosity ! Ever most truly y ours, Gemortice. 


LETTER FROM AN OFFICER IN THE U. 8. NAVY. 
U. 8. Sure Vincennes, St. Jago de Cuba, Feb. 10, 1843. 

Dear P.—I send you enclosed a letter from one of our acquaintances—Joz MosELyY, 
(known at home as “ Canoochee Joe,’’) of Big Gum Settlement, on the Canoochee, State 
of Georgia. Joe don’t pretend to be much of a dab at a goose-quill, and, in truth, ’tis 
his first go. Moreover, you have it just as it came in the original sheet. | told Joe I 
would send it to you ; he said he “ didn’t care a primin’.” Says he, “ Porter’s in a cold 
country, and it’li do to light his fire.” ‘ But,” said I, ‘‘ Joe, maybe he will print it; 
hadn’t you better Jook it over'—you might improve it.” Joe regarded me a moment 
with an expression of half pity, half scorn. “ Look over your nose !” says he ; “ didn’t 
1 look at it when I was a-writin’? You puts me in mind of ALEx. Jones at a beef shoot- 
ing ; he’s always a-fixin’,and durn me if he ever got right yet. Now, Sir,” continued 
Joe, rising and swelling out, ‘‘when I shoots, the bullet’s gone. If I hits, | aint proud 
of it—if I misses, why, I don’t cuss the powder, and say the bullet aint round, ’cause | 
know the powder is good, and Kill Buck will certain send a message straight as you 
pint her. And, Sir, you needn't be a lookin’ like a smilin’ innocent ; the thing is just 
like two twos—’cause if your brains is strong, 1’ll be durned if the pen and ink won’t 
tell the story. And as for writing over, by the Holy Poker, if you hadn’t sense to say 
what you wanted to at first, you might as well let the whole thing go for burnt powder. 
You’ve got the paper, and you, or Porter either, may do just as youdurn please—! ain’t 
afraid of the pair of you.” I asked Joe for a letter he wrote about Sleigh Riding , Down 
East, but he said he had lost it. 

We had a pleasant and pretty quick passage out, making this port on the Ilth day, 
running over 2000 miles in that time. 

I wished much for you yesterday, when I made a trip to the town of Cobre, some eight 
miles in the interior, where there are large copper mines in operation on 2 most exten- 
sive scale, by an English company. You would have enjoyed it greatly, there being 
much to see in most pleasant company. You would have made it a pleasant thing for 
your friends, too. If mere wil] were all that is requisite to make an interesting 
sketch, you shoulda have it from me ; but I am no writer, and fee! perfectly worn out, for 
we had a time of it. 

Give my cordial regards to R. and the gentlemen of your office. You and R. are fre- 
quently and warmly remembered, and never will be forgotten by your obliged and obe- 
dient servant, J.B. 








JOE MOSELY’S VISIT TO BOSTON. 

I’m a comin’, Thomas, but here’s the letter fust ; if I hadn’t of promised I 
I never would have written, for I hates a pen wuse nora dog doesa lickin’. I've 
got a sight to say, and it’s all a biling up and bobbin’ about in my head wuss 
nor a cat fish stew. Lord save you, but if I was in Jim Coxe’s bar I could 
lip it loud. That ere Captain Tom, what lives at Hogcrawl, on the Altamaha, 
has a limber tongue, and the widest sort of a throat, but I reckon he'll be a 
neglected infant when I open. 

Well, I told you I was goin’ to Boston, down East; I’ve been there—I’ve 
seen the people, and now I’ve quit the place. The first thing I know'd of Bos- 
ton was being put down with a lot of big chaps before a big stone house. Says 
I, ‘* What’s this?’ when a feller says, ‘‘ Tremont House, Sir,—Your luggage, 
Sir?” I told him I was “ agreeable,” and ‘just as lief tie my hoss here as 
anywhere.” Says he, “ Horse, Sir! where did you say your hoss was, Sir!” 
I sort of whinnied a little, and asked him if he had any “rye!” The feller 
laughed right out.—*‘ Ah, Sir,” says he, ‘ now I understand you ;” and he did, 
for in a space of about the quickest I had as fine a glass of old Ingun as ever 
you did taste. Itell you, the way them barkeepers handles licker bottles is 
a caution—a percushun cap ain’t quicker, and them a smiling all the time. 


Boston folks move quick anyhow, and I like ’em—ZJ do. I’ve seen a plenty, 
and I’ve come away. Some folks like to dawdle round a tavern till they get 
cussed and turned out. I doesn’t. I goes in aud takes my licker, and if its 
prime | treats, and maybe gives a hoop: our boys know my yell, and that’s a 
sound they come to. If there’s any fun, why, of course, Canoochee Joe has a 
hand in it. If there isn’t, and I can’t make any, why I looks round, and sees 
things (and that don’t take me long), then I clears, for when a man sees a track 
he sees it, and what’s the use of looking a week at it? ‘tain’t a goin’ to get 
fresher, and that’s the why I quit Boston. I knows it like a book. I knows the 
best part of it, too, as Sian Witttams said to the travellin’ preacher. Says 
the preacher, ‘‘ Mr. Williams, I hopes you're familiar with your Bible?” “* Why, 
Sur,” says Siah, ‘I ain’t so particular intimate, but I does know one part that 
I calis the best, and that says we must treat a stranger well;—so what'll you 
drink 1” Now tell you, Thomas, there’s some people in Boston has read the 
varse as Siah did, for they did treat me up to the handle. 

This is a spreadin’ land, Thomas, and Boston is a mighty place. The people 
has ways which ain’t altogether to our notion; they don’t cotton to every stran- 
ger like us, but they are true to the test. If the steel is cold to the lip, it’s 
true to the hand. Strangers are commun in these crowds, and a Boston man 
must know your friends before he says ** Come to my house.” But when he 
does say ‘‘come,’’ why the lock’s broke, and the dvor ain't shut no more. 
That’s the way they used me, because I just ‘‘had the papers,’’ and they 
comed from a man that, durn my skin, if I don’t believe if he was to come into 
our diggins all the fences would just naturally fall to bits, and the roads widen ; 
my claboard, sartin, would fall rite off its hinges. His name ain't Haines. He 
is the tallest sort of a bustin’, bang up chap. ‘ Long Ike’’ would have to tip 
toe to see his breast-pin; his name is Porter, and he lifts up ’mongst common 
folks just like acypress in a bay-gall. He's got brains, and don’t I know! 
Well, he give me a letter to a friend in Boston, and that’s what they call intro- 
ducin’ a stranger. If I likened Porter to a cypress because it’s lofty, I ought 
to call his friend an Oak, for it is a noble tree in the forest, and honest in the 
heart; but the oak bears no flower ; the big laurel bears the whitest flowers of 
the wood, and the passenger's eye grows soft as he looks on their sweetness. 
Such is my Beston friend. WhenI handed him the letter he said ‘*I’m glad 
to see you—you are welcome.” Says I, * Thank you, stranger’— ‘Stop,” 
says he, ‘‘ you're no longer a stranger to me, nor must I be to you. Come to 
my house, and I'll show you my wife and children, and we will try to make you 
happy.” Thomas, I was struck up and ina sort of fuse, for in my day I’ve 
cussed these Down East Yankees fora cold blooded peuple ; but that wasn’t 
oareasonable, asI didn't know "em. Well, be took me home, and told his wife 
I was his friend’s friend, and she took my hand in hern, and said I was welcome, 
and I know'd I was, ‘cause thar's but one way of saying that word, and if it 
ain’t said rite, why adog will know it. Well, the lady presently brings her 
children. One was a full flower, fair, like a Cherokee rose, and pleasant as a 
jessamine. Another was an open bud; she moved jest like a fawn in Spring 
time, and sung songs for me till I forgot our own mocking birds. Then there 
was a white blossom; she was like a floating lily, so gentle and so soft, and she 
had the pleasantest voice, like the ripplin’ of ranning water. My heart had 
grown sort of crampy by being so much amongst strangers, but as I looked 


upon these, a free gladness comed to me as I felt the sweetness of woman’s | 


kindness. I tell you when time come for me to go back to the tavern, I jest 
felt about as onwillin’ as a stray beef tnrned out of acornfield, for 1 dues like 
them folks, ’cause ihe way they treated me did me proud. 

But, Lord save you, Thomas, I ain’t forgot home. Boston is a mighty piace 
for pleasure, and in the people thar’s no mistake. But for al! that, | ain’t forgo, 
the Big Gum on the Cannoochee. Bless the yaller flowers of that ’ere forest 
Toomas, dues my people and my land want for me as I hearten after them? 
They can’t, Thomas—no, they can’t. Does the old cypress at the Deer-ford 
remember me !—Didn’tI stop Jim Wivttams from cuttin’ it down for a con- 
noot Maybe he’s cone it ‘cause I’m gone; but if he does, cuss him, I'll use 
him wuse nor a she panter would a stray barrar. 

But what’s the use of writin’ so? only it comes and I puts it down ; it does 
me good. I'd bust up if I was tu keep: it all in. Bat won't I yell when I gits 
back! Wake up, old woods! ain’t the dogs a howlia’ for me! and Wyer Grass 
ain’t he a pawio’ anda snickerin’? I’m acomin’, my stud,—just squat and 
save your bones—you'll want all you got wheu I straddles your back. Feed 
him, Thomas—feed him, I say, and mind them boys; but Cato ain’ta fool, nor 
Lias neither; they don’t want their backs broke. I know the child ain’t born 
that'll dase cross his withers till I say; or if such was, you’d cast him fust, 
Wyer, wouldn’t you! and then the way I'd circumflect his ribs would be a mark 
for all stray cattlein comin’ generations. 

But I must leave off; I ain't aaid nothin’ ii’s tree, but, Thomas, I mean to 
tell youa heap. Just tell ’em all I’m well and lovin’, and I bought a shaw! for 








Aunt Jang, and the reddest sort of a frock formammy Jupy. Tell the old nig- 
ger I ain’t forgot the mammy what nussed me when I was a babby, and pat the 
dogs forme. Kitl-buek 1s in prime fix ; [ got a lot of the purtiest powder you 


that I’m well, aad—-but you needn't—no, you needn't say nothiog ; but if you 

see her, jest look at her well for me—jest get behind a tree and look at her, for 

the Lord only knows how jong. I wish I could. 
Good bye, Thomas ; your’n till death. 


Josepu Moss ty. 





THE DOUBLE DUEL. 

By Theodore S. Fay, Esq. 3 vols. Bentley.—As in Mr. Fay’s previous no- 
vel of ** The Countess,” the drift of this work is to attack duelling ; but ae 
that was adapted to exhibit the beauty of long-suffering, so is this intended to 
mark the misery resulting from its absence. Wedo not agree with Mr. Fay 
in the view which he takes of duelling as an atrocity mais chacuna son gout. 
Our business here is simply with his novel. Henry and Frank Lennox both love 
Miss Elton, but circumstances have occurred which induce the lady to refuse the 
hand of the first when offered her. In his grief at a rejection which has been unne- 
cessarily contumelious, he prepares, with the consent of his family, to take a Con- 
tinental tour. Meanwhile, a fracas,which bas taken place in the theatre between 
Frank Lennox and Capt. Glendinning, an English officer,who is ona visit at New 
York, where the greater part of the scene of the tale is laid, leads to a duel. 
Glendinning behaves very nobly in this duel, and, after receiving his opponent’s 
fire, apologises for the insult offered to Miss Elton, which had originally led to 
it. Subsequenily he becomes upon the most friendly terms with the parents 
and family of young Lennox,and returns ta the station of his regiment in Canada. 
During his absence Harry Lennox sails for Europe. But, on Glendinning’s re- 
turn to his old companions, he finds that a garbled version of his duel has tra- 
velled to Montreal, and that the Colonel, who has long been his enemy, sets 
the public example of shunning him. Fora long time he wrestles with his dis- 
inclination to do that which he is thus forced upon. At last, however, he starts 
again for New York, challenges young Lennox, meets him with the rifle, and 
shoots him. Even this duel does not restore the wounded name of Glendin. 
ning, and he is ultimately obliged to quit the regiment, with his second, Capt. 
White, in consequence of the slur which rests upon him for the imputed 
cowardice of the first, and the use of the rifle in the second du2l. We have 
told this briefly, but the author gives it with strength and power. The tale 
then takes us with the other brother into Europe. Soiien his sojourn in Eng- 
land he meets Lord Middleton, now a Peer, and formerly the Colonel of Glen- 
dinning’s regiment. After an intervening space of some months he again en- 
counters him at a table d'hote in Dresden, where Glendinning and White are 
also present. A fullexplanation follows. Retribution is at hand, and a duel 
takes place between Middleton and Lennox, in which the former pays the pe- 
nalty for the cold-blooded manne: in which he had compelled Glendinning 
to k:ll Frank Lennox. As the duel is briefly but vigorously told we shall 
extract it. 

‘** There they are!" cried White. 

‘“** They are welcome ?’ said Harry, gravely. 

‘* Nothing could have been better managed. Harry himself had nothing to 
do but to float with the stream. Before he knew it, he was standing, with a 
pistol in his hand, on a green lawn by the roadside, in the grey light of dawn, 
ten paces in front of the pale and silent Middleton. 

*** At the word ‘three,’ said Waite, and began to count.’ 

“*One! two! three!’ 

“They fired. Middleton staggered a few paces forward, and fell head- 
ong. 

‘* Harry stood motionless, looking down on that once haughty form, now 
prostrate before him, and which, after turning twice over, lay on its back, the 
face staring wildly upward. The surgeon knelt, and said, in a hurried voice, 

“** You had better be off ; quick, quick, away !’ 

‘** He is not dead ?’ cried Harry. 

“His voice sounded strange, like that of one who addressed an immense, 
listening multitude. 

*** Dead—quite dead—shot through his heart,’ said the surgeon. 

“* Come! Lennox, come away!’ cried White. 

* With the smoke in his nostrils, the report of the pistol ringing in his ear, 
his hand benumbed with the thrill of so unaccustomed a deed, his head reeling, 
and the ground moving from under his feet, Harry stood still, motionless, look- 
ing down on bis victim, and only repeated, 

** * Lord Middleton is not dead !’ 

*** Dead enough,’ repeated White. ‘ Won't you get into your carriage ’ 

*** Yes,’ said Harry. 

‘** Your passport is vise'd for Vienna, you know! 

“STeit?’ 

‘** Mine is for London. 
getting light.’ 

“* Frank is avenged, then,’ said Harry ; and I have done my duty.’ 

‘ His arm dropped without strength to his side. The carriage drew up, and 
he got in; but his eyes, as if by a fatal fascination, were rivetted upon the 
form, which, with stark, marble face, the blood drenched clothes torn and cut 
from the naked breast, the convulsive hands clutched full of grass and earth, 
had already received the eternal seal of death. 

The carriage-door was gently closed, acd the postilion mounted. Colonel 
Rochelle and the surgeon, lifted their hats tohim. Harry returned their saluta- 
tions calmly, and in afew moments the spot was left far behind him, and the 
deed was written among the irrevocable, ineffaceable records of the past.” 

The rest of the tale we leave to be gathered by uur readers from the novel 
itself, and more especially as the ‘** Double Duel” halts considerably in its lat- 
ter portion. As a whole, it is certainly one of the most living and the strong- 
est novels of the present season. Mr. Fay possesses a singulariy vivid pen, 
and great strength of description, both of which he uses with the technical 
ease aud power of a master, although individually, we ourselves feel that the 
monomanism of his mind with regard to the duello leads him to overdo its ef- 
fect as an introduction of the novelist. London Morning Post. 


What's the matter with you? rouse yourself. It’s 





Tue Tastes Turnep.—A few days since an old pensioner, named James 
Arundel, confessed to Shrimpton, the constable of Upton, and Mr. Thomas 
Liddiard, a builder at Slough, that he had murdered a man twelve months ago, 
named Thomas Brown, at Henley, and had buried him in a field in that neigh- 
borhood, and that **ihe horrid deed he had committed so preyed upon his mind 
that he wished to deliver himself up to justice.” The constable, as a matter 
of course, took the man into custody, and brought him before the Eton bench 
of magistrates, and the man persisting in the same tale he was sent to Henley 
in the care of the police, in order that the case should there be investigated by 
the magistrates of that borough. When taken before the mayor the fel'ow re- 
tracted all that he had said on the subject of the “horrid deed,” and as no 
murder had been committed at Henley he expected he should be, as a matter 
of course, set at liberty. It, however, appeared that when this man went to 
London, periodically, to receive his pension, he generally managed to sperd 
the whole of his money, either before he left London or on his road to Henley, 
where he lived ; and that he was then in the habit of trumping up some tale 
about a “‘ robbery ” or a *‘ murder” he had committed, in order to get himself 
apprehended, taken before a magistrate, and conveyed back to Henley for no- 
thing. In this case, however, although he got his ride into Oxfordshire for no- 
thing, he was taken back again to Eton upon the same liberal terms, and there 
taken before the magistrates, charged with an act of vagrancy (which would 
have been luoked over had it not been for his subsequent little attempt at de- 
ception.) having been found begging at the time he made the * horrid disclo- 
sures’ to the constable and Mr. Liddiard. He was, consequently, committed 
to Aylesbury gual for fourteen days’ exercise upon the tread-wheel, as a rogue 
and vagabond. 





A Nose Parnter —About forty years ago a gocd-looking youth entered 
one morning the diligence which went from Aix to Paris. He had a sword un- 
der his arm, and told his travelling companions that he had just twenty-five louis 
in his pocket. Twenty five louis, a sword, and a tournure was more than was 





required to make one’s fortune at Paris. Ovr youth bore the brightest name, 
which spoils nothing, and possessed much ésprit, which is always of use. In 
two years be was in the right road to fortune, and all the world talked of the 
gracefulness, merit, and success of Count de Forbin. It was he who died a few 
days ago director of the Royal Museum, just before the opening of the annual 
exhibition. For some years before he had been overwhelmed with infirmities, 
which had spared neither his mird nor his body. ‘I'his cruel situation did not 
preveat bis cultivating an art of which he was passionately fond. At the mo- 
ment his sufferings calmed, the noble painter, it is ssid, painfully made a sketch, 
and prepared his pallet. When his hand became heavy again, he would place 
himself some steps from the canvas, and say to his valet de chambre :—“ Bap- 
tiste, take some blue with that brush, and spread it at the top of that canvas— 
a little higher—that will do. Put another coating oa to the left. Now take 
some yellow with that other brush, and lay it below—on that side—there— 
that’s right!” 

Such is the explanation of those blue and yellow pictures which Count de 
Forbin exhibited at the last salons, and which were admitted out of respect for 
the artist, who hed survived his talent. 

The valet de chambre, Baptiste, is greatly recherché by several members of 
the class of the Gne arts, at the Institute. Paris Journal. 





ever did see, and strong as pison. And Thomas, jest tell Miss Sarty Myers’ 
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English Sporting Intelligence. 


LIVERPOOL GRAND NATIONAL STEEPLE-CHASE. 


From the ‘‘ Mail,” of 4th March. 

This great event, which tor the last few years has excited annually so in- 
tense an interest in the sporting world, came off on Wednesday (March Ist) 
at Aintree. 

Notwithstanding all that has been written in the higher classes of the 
sporting periodicals against this description of racing, it does not appear that 
sieeple-chases are at all likely, at present, to go out of fashion, or that the 
curiosity of the public to witness them has undergone any diminution. On 
the contrary, to judge by the immense concourse of people, of all ranks, 
who crowded to Aintree on this occasion, we should be inclined to infer 
that they have rather increased in attraction. It was not until Monday last, 
iuat the town began to exhibit any symptoms of an influx of strangers, and 
even then, in consequence of the facilities of railway transit, that influx was 
not considerable. Oa Monday and Tuesday, however, strangets began to 
arrive in great numbe2r-, and a large concourse ot visitors flocked hither from 
the adjacent places so late as Wednesday morning. 

The day was as fine as could have been desired; and while the hundreds 
who had come from a distance were thus gratified with the assurance of aus- 
picious weather for their favorite sport, numbers of our townsmen, who had 
probably never before thought of visiting the course, were induced to make 
holiday, and set forth on an expedition of pleasure. At intervals, the wea- 
ther certainly looked a little capricious, and thick driving vapors brought 
brief showers of snow, which had the effect of clouding, not only the atmos- 
phere, but the hopes of the most ardent, who feared that the unpleasant inter- 
jude of a fall of snow might spoil the race for which they longed so heartily. 
These threatenings were, however, but short-lived, and they served to ren- 
der the succeeding sunshine more agreeable. The note of preparation be- 
gan, as is usual on such occasions, at an early hour. Those of the sporting 
classes, usually the mure humble ranks therecf, who are determined to make 
a day of it, start in time and loiter about the course long before there is any 
probability of the sports commencing. By twelve o’clock, when there was 
Tull assurance of a fine day, crowds of pedestrians, and of the more slow- 
moving vehicles, were seen pressing towards the scene of action. Dale- 
street presented a scene of unusual bustle, trom hundreds of coaches, cars, 
and omnibuses, which were preparing to convey passengers to the grand 
stand. From nine to somewhat past two o’clock, a close stream of mingled 
vehicles, horsemen, and pedestrians, moved at various paces, according to 
the respective abilities of men and cattle, along the road Jeading to Aintree. 
Bui these scenes have been so frequently described, and on all occasions bear 
so many features of general resemblance, that we will not dwell on this part 
of the subject. Suffice it to say, except in the deterioration of gaiety arising 
trom the almost total absence of ladies, the road never presented a more ani- 
mated appearance. 

The horses were, according to the racing lists, to have started at two 
o'clock, but it was nearly three before preparations were made tor that pur- 
pose. Meanwhile the crowds that continned to pour to the course, took up 
their position as chance, taste, or previous ddtermination directed. ‘The 
grand stand at the period of the race was crowded, while considerable num- 
bers mustered in the area in front. The other stands were well filled, all 
that part of the course near the stands was covered with spectators, and so 
eager was the multitude to view the several leaps, that when the time for 
starting was at hand, the constables and others had considerable difficulty in 
clearing the space between the rails. From the stands the visitors were 
thinly scattered over the adjacent fields to the extent of the space marked out 
by the flags, while crowds were assembled at the several places where the 
horses where to take the most difficul: leaps. The most attractive spots were 
a loose stone wall erected across the inner course, a few hundred yards be- 
low the grand stand; the artificial ditch, placed across the inner course, op- 
posite the grand stand, where the spectators would see this leap, and the final 
run in; the natural brook and fence, three or four fields from the start; and 
the artificial piece of water near the canal bank. At these spots, crowds of 
people assembled, and at the two last-named places, every bank, tree, and 
place of advantage in the vicinity, bore as many spectators as could be 
crowded upon it. 

The race was described in the list as a handicap sweepstakes of 20 sovs., 
10 forfeit, with 100 sovereigns added: the owner of the second horse to have 
his stake returned. The following horses, afier having been duly paraded 
and admired, were brought to the start :— 





st. Ib. Riders. 

2 10 Mr. W. Ekin’sg.h. Peter Simple - - - - ~~ Frisby. 

12 6 Mr. Elmore’s br. h. Lottery, aged - - - - Mason. 

12 0 Mr. W.S. Craafurd’sch.h. The Returned -~ - Campbell. 
11 12 Baron Rothschild’s Consul - - i Oldacre. 

1! 10 Lord Waterford’s Redwing, aged - - - - Doolan. 

11 10 Mr. T. Taylor’s gr. m. Victoria, 6 years - - - Taylor. 
11 10 Lord Chesterfield’snd b. g. Vanguard,aged,h.b. —- Oliver. 

11 7 Col. Anson’s br. h. Claude Duval - - “ - Tomblin. 
11 7 Mr. Jas. Hunt’s gr.g. Tinderbox - . - - Moore. 

11 7 Mr. Kennedy’s b. g. Teetotum,6 years - -— - Kennedy. 

11 6 Mr. Errington nd b. g.Goblin, aged - - - - Bretherton. 
{1 6 Hon. F.Cravennd Croxby~ - - - - . M‘Donough 
11 5 Mr. Robert Hunter’sb. g. Bucephalus - . - Whitney. 
11 3 Mr. Holman ndb.g.Dragsman,h.b. - - -  Crickmere. 
11 O Mr. Lamplugh’s The Romp - - —_ - Hollinshead 
1! O Mr. Mare’s Nimrod - - - —_— - Scott, 


The odds at starting were 3 to 1 against Peter Simple, 4 to 1 against Re- 
turned, 45 to 1 against Lottery, 10 to | against Redwing, 10 to 1 against Tin- 
derbox, 12 to 1 against Claude Duval, 12 to 1 against Goblin, 12 to 1 against 
Nimrod, 15to 1 against Dragsman, and 100 to 6 against Vanguard. 

The course was nearly the same as that marked out for the former steeple- 

chases at Aintree, which must be tolerably familiar to those who have wit- 
nessed thoseevents. The starting place was the open piece of meadow land 
at the corner of the course nearly opposite the grand stand. A range of red 
flags directed the horsemen in nearly a straight line over several fields and 
fences, which will be more particularly mentioned presently, to the natural 
brook, whence they made a circuit to the left, still directed by flags, til] they 
reached the bank of the canal, where they had to take an artificial brook, and 
keep on till they reached the regular race course. They had to keep to the 
left, or outside of the red flags, while a few white flags served to keep them 
from wandering out of bounds to the right, whereby they were kept in such 
a course as compelled them not to evade the most difficult fences. 
} The horses started well together, passed through the gate leading from the 
race-course and crossed the road in a cluster, scrambling ovor a high bank, 
topped with thorns, into the field witdout accident. Here Dragsman took 
the lead at such a pace as gave his followers to understand that their work 
was cut outforthem. Peter Simple, however, was at his haunches, giving 
stride for stride with him and looking fresh and vigorous. Vanguard, Nim- 
rod, Victoria, Goblin, and Redwing close behind, with the rest well up apd 
holding theirown. The fence before them wasa ditch, on the other side of 
which wasa rather high bank, topped with a low rail. Dragsman and Peter 
Simple flew over this nearly together, and the rest followed in gallant style. 
The horses were now in a meadow, at the limit of which they were opposed 
by a rail, ditch, and bank. This, though a light, was a somewhat awkward 
jump. All, however, got well over, save Victoria, who came down and lost 
her rider and her chance, She sprang to her legs, however, and continued 
the race, soon leaving Mr. Taylor far inthe rear. The horsemen having 
dashed at a rattling pace over a ploughed field, took a narrow ditch, defend- 
ed by a bank and low rail, into another ploughed field which Jed them to a 
pretty high rail, erected on a bank, with a narrow gutter at the other side. 
Over this they successively and successfully bounded into the wide field 
leading to the brook. A small portion of this field was grass, and the re- 
mainder young wheat, amid which the ground was rather deep and heavy. 


The horses had now before them, perhaps, the most formidable obstacle 
they had had toencounter. It consisted of a strong rail with a low thorn 
hedge, on the other side of which is a brook, the opposite bank of which is 
considerably lower than the field from which the leap was taken. The spot 
is, however, tolerably well known to those who have attended the Liverpool 
Steeple-chases. As the horses advanced towards the brook, Dragsman, who 
still had the lead, was seen to dash out to the left, Crickmere evidently taking 
advantage of his position to choose his ground. Frisby, on Peter Simple, 
kept straight on, and close behind him was the riderless Victoria, with her 
head laid well down, and reins dangling on her neck, galloping as rapidly 
as if she had been directed by the mest skilful rider. Dragsman came up 
boldly and cleared the rail and brook splendidly; Peter Simple flew over 
almost without a perceptible pause in his stride ; Victoria fellowed, and then 
dashed away alone over the field; Nimrod and Vanguard came next and 
took the leap in admirable style, followed by Lottery, who bounded over the 
fence in a manner that detracted nothing from his former renown. All got 
over well without slip or falter, and one by one, the horses, which were still 
well together, turned off at an angle to the left, and dashed over the bank in- 
to a fine springy meadow, over which the flags led in a diagonal direction 
towards the canal. Hence, their eourse was over beautiful ground and light 
fences, till a sudden turn tothe left brought them opposite the artificial brook, 
and ina direct line for the race-course. A succession of flying leaps taken 
by each, with the utmost precision, steadiness, and apparent vigor, placed 
this formidable barrier in the rear, at least for the present. 

The horses were now ia a ploughed field of deep but not heavy soil, but 
it was heavy work for a few of the hindmost, notwithstanding, for the pace 





was killing, Vanguard and Peter Simple already making a struggie with 
Dragsman for the lead, which was at length taken for a short time by Van- 
guard. Allthe horsemen took the remaining fences 'eading to the road ver 

Spiritedly, and they had nothing now before them but easy running till 
they came to the stone wall, which was about 41-2 feet high. This gave 
some of those behind an opportunity of creeping up. Just before the cattle 
came to the wall the lead was taken by Peter Simple, who bounded over in 
capital style, followed by Vanguard and Dragsman. Tinderbox came next, 
but tripped on the wa!l and fell forward, and poor Moor was unhorsed, and it 





is said had his collar-bone broken. One of the horses which came after him 
stumbled over Tinderbox, but immediately recovered and continued the race. 
The last-named horse, like Victoria, got on his legs, and dashing off with 


his comrades, took the ditch in front of the grand stand with them, which | 


was cleared by the other horses nearly in the same order as the stoae wall. 
The chances now appeared to be chiefly in favor of Vanguard, Nimrod, 
Dragsman, and Peter Simple, which, going at a vigorous pace. kept well 
together, while the others, with the exception of the Romp, which evinced 
evident symptoms of distress, were still running a goodrace. Having lett 
the road, and scrambled over the bank for a second expeditton over the same 


of chopped pumpkins, or sliced Swedish turnips, or sugar beet, for the potatoes. 
The new food will invariably encourage appetite, unless in the event of an 
aversion to some one article, for which no cause can be assigned. Indian 
corn meal, with or without oats, must be the never-failing accompaniment of 
any other food, 

6. Great care must be taken to watch the appetite of the animal, so as never 
to cloy it; otherwise, time will be lost. -He must on no account be overfed— 
and to avoid this, during the occurrence of an increase of temperature in the 
air (or ‘a warm spell”), which takes place almost every winter, the usual al- 
lowance must be diminished. The farmer should take the alarm the hour that 
he aees the animal leave any ef his usual allowance in the trough or rack, clean 
out both, and by a daily walk, extra carding, and, if necessary, adose of Glau- 
ber salts, try to restore the appetite. 

7. The food, other than hay, should be given in a box and in the treugh al- 
ternately, which should be daily washed, or dry-scrubbed, and scraped, to pre- 
vent the remains of a former mess from turning sour, which will infallibly dis- 


|gust the ox. This was the uniform practice of that first rate farmer, Joseph 


Cooper, of New Jersey, who urged its adoption upon the writer, as one with 





ground, Dragsman again took the lead, and pushed hard to head his compa- 
nions, but Nimrod and Vanguard “ hung fast on his flying haunches.” The 
horses again took the natural brook in the order which we have named, 
closely followed by Peter Simple, the others having increased their respective 
distances. The Rompcame up last, faltered at the fence but cleared. She 
also got over the opposite bank, but immediately so fell off in her speed that 
her rider pulled up and made a short cut over the fields to the race-course. 


Meanwhile, Dragsman had arrived atthe artincial brook, which he cleared | 


gallantly, and Nimred and Vanguard took it immediately afier, almost tuge- 
ther. ‘The others got over well, Peter Simple first,and Lottery next. The 
pace, considering the distance ran, and the sort of ground passed over, was 
surprising. The ploughed field overtried the metal of the best, and even Pe- 
ter Simple, stout as he is, exhibited symptoms of abated vigor. Poor Return- 
ed came down heavily in the midst of his career, and Campbell, his rider, 
was thrown with such violence that it was at first thought that he was serious- 
Jy injured; he reclined on the bank for a short time and was soon well 
enough to walk off the ground. 

Dragsman, Vanguard, and Nimrod, now appeared to have it all their own 
way, but the first-named horse lost his chance at the fence leading into the 
road atthe Canal Bridge. Here he made a slight stumble in clearing the 
hedge; Crickmere was shaken in his seat, and pulled his horse round to the 
left. He had proceeded some yards ere he discovered that he had taken the 
wrong direction. He turned and resumed his course; but, meanwhile, Van- 
guard, Nimrod, and some others had passed him, and thus he lost his chance. 
The race was now with Vanguard and Nimrod. After a hard struggle, the 
laiter Jost ground, and Vanguard, who was greatly a-head of all other com- 
petitors, ran in first, and won the prize, Dragsman, notwithstanding his mis- 
hap, coming in third.—Recapitulation : 


Lor | Chesterfield’s br. g. Vanguard, aged, 11st. 10)bs. (Oliver) - - 1 
Mr. More’s Nimrod, 10st. (Scott) - tuys - we bee 2 
Mr. Holman’s b. g. Dragsman, LIst. 3ibs. (Crickmere) - pe ee 

Amongst the company we noticed the Marquis of Waterford, Lord Geo. 


Bentinck, Marquis Clanricarde, Lord Vivian, Lord Sefton and party, Lord 
Maidstone, Sir Richard Bulkeley, Sir Wm. Stanley and party, Sir Piers 
Mostyn, Col. Anson, Major Campbell, Captains Brooke, Meynell, White, 
Waterton, Price, Hewitt, Messrs. J. Shaw Leigh, H. R. Sandbach and party, 
Ireland Blackburne, M. P., W. Blundel!, Tattersall, Brooke, Worthington, 
Thos. Roberts, Littledale, Neilson, Earle, Ferguson, Wright, &c. several la- 
dies were on the grand stand, and though occasionally a liitle alarmed, seem- 
ed to take much interest in the sport. 

The rural police kept the ground as well as it was possible so small a 
force could. Myr. Lynn’s spirited exertions and indefatigable and untiring 
zeal in promoting the objecis of the meeting were deserving of all praise. 
His arrangements were admirable in every respect. The facility he gives, 
and the courtesy he shows to all connected with the press, deserve indeed the 
thanks of the “ fourth estate.” 

One of the most remarkable sights during the day,was to witness the crowds 
of persons running across the course after the leaps into the road had been 
taken. The immense multitude appeared to radiate from one dense point 
into a thousand moving figures, reminding one of the ants on a mole hill, or 
rather, resembling the skirmishers on a field of battle. 

The conduct of the people assembled was really disgraceful at the differ- 
ent leaps, and it is surprising that no accident occurred, so eagerly and fool- 
ishly persons pressed forward. The leaps ought to be railed off at least a 
hundred yards, to prevent the pressure of the crowd. 

Mr. Moore, we are glad to learn is doing well. 

We understand there are a great number of subscribers already to the race 
of 1844. 





Hooton Grand Steeple Chase. 

This annual event, which ix looked up to with such great interest by the 
first —— characters in the kingdom, came off a Stourton, about four miles 
from Birkenhead, yesterday, March 3d, on land belonging to that hospitable 
baronet, Sir Wm. Massey Stanley. The number of parties crossing the 
Mersey every half hour duriag the morning, and the gay turnouts which 
rolled along towards the scene of action, besides thousands on foot, proved 
that the crowd of spectators would be immense ; and, according to the low- 
est computation, there were on the ground no less than a thousand indivi- 
duals, including some of the first families in the district and from every part 
of Lancashire and Cheshire. We never saw so mapy ladies present on any 
similar occasion, 

The first race was for a sweepstakes of 20 sevs. each, with 100 sovs. added 
by Sir William Stanley, for horses of every description, carrying 12 stone 
each, over a country embracing three miles. 

The riders mounted about three o’clock, and the following horses went off 
at a smashing pace, and came in as follows: 

The Hon. C. Forester’s Lady Langford - - - 
Lord Maidstone’s Man of Kent - -- - - 
Mr. Crawford’s br g Merchant . - - - - - - - : 

Colonel Hanson’s Claude du Val, rode by Captain Peel, about half-way 
fell. 

The second race was a sweepstakes of £10 each, with £50 added, by Sir 
William Stanley, 12st.each; horses regularly hunted with Sir William 
Stanley’s hounds to be allowed 16lb. each. Seven horses started, and only 
four came up that can be named :— 


[rode by owner] 1 
[rode by owner] 2 


Sir William Stanley’s gr. g. Charley, rode by Lord Maidstone - - - 1 
Mr. Bernal’s Billy, rode by Charles Hancock - - - - - - - - - 2 
Mr. Hemingway’s Viper - - - - - - -----+--+--7- 38 
Mr. Dawler’sSankey - - - - - - + --+-+-+++e-7- 4 


This race was a most splendid one, and strongly contested, all went off 
“neck or nothing.” Triangle, rode by Mr. Smith, led off; Sir W. Stanley’s 
then took the running to the tourth fence from the brook, where they were 
crossed by Viper. Triangle’s rider was here pulled off his horse by catch- 
ing ina bullfinch fence. The race was now between Sir William Stanley’s 
grey, Mr. Bernal’s Billy, and Mr. Hemingway’s Viper. Slashing Harry 
fell at the brook, and lost his rider, Mr. Tempest. Mr. Dawson’s Valentine 
fell at the first fence, and was nowhere in the race.—Ib. 





Breeders’ and Farmers’ Department. 


Stall-Feeding. 


Directions to Stall-feed Cattle—read before ** The Philadelphia Society for Pro- 
moting Agriculture,” June 1, 1842, by James Mease, M.D , Vice-President. 


1. The subjects on which it is intended to lay an extra proportion of fat, 
must be in good condition when put up—otherwise they will not pay for the 
cost, feed, and corn. 

2. Give one handful of fine salt three times weekly to each beast. 

3. The hay must be of the first cutting (if clover), and well cured—that is, 
not left before cutting, in the field, until the stems are deprived of all nutritious 
moisture, the leaves and blossoms turned black, and when cut, turned day after 
day in making, until they fall off from age and exposure to the sun, and proba- 
bly a rain or two. These consequences (the last excepted) are the invariable 
result of sowing timothy with clover seed ; for the first grass does not attain its 
full growth until two weeks after the latter is fully ripe, and farmers almost a!- 
ways refuse to cut the crop until timothy is fit te mow.—The union of orchard 
grass with clover, does not admit of the objections to which the first combina- 
tion is able, for both progress equally to ma‘urity, and if cut when in full 
blossom, and not kept too long in the field, make a hay which cannot be ex- 
ceedec. Hay should be given thrice daily, and no more put in the rack ata 
time, than the anima!s will eat before their next allowance, as they become fas- 
tidious by confinement, and will refuse hay upon which they have often breath- 
ed, and which is also impregaated with the confined air of the stable —At 
night, enough must be given to last until the morning, and the remains of the 
former supply at all times taken away, to give place to a fresh one. 

4, Water is to be given twice a day, aud, if convenient, the animals may be 
walked to the spring, creek, or pump. The exercise will amuse them, promote 
their appetites, and aid of course the object in view. 

5. After their hay is eaten, give from ten to sixteen quarts of Indian corn 
and vats groutd together, to each head three times daily during ten days ; then 
half a peck of boiled mashed potatoes, with a handful of corn-meal sprinkled 
overthem. The water io which the potatoes have been boiled must be thrown 
away, as I know it to be hurtful to animals. In a week a change may be made 


the importance of which his own ample experience had fully impressed him. 

8. Flax-seed jeily, with corn meal, is of service occasionally to soften and 
loosen the skin, and produce that “kindly feel” in it, which the great English 
| mprover, Bakewell, ranked as an essential point in the choice and feeling of 
cattle; meaning thereby a “ mellow, soft feel, yet firm to the touch, and which 
is equally distant from the hard, dry skin, peculiar to some cattle, as it is from 
the loose and flabby feel of others.” 

9. Carding the animal thrice daily with appropriate cards is an all-essential 
part of the process. The operation is highly grateful to the animal, and its 
effects eminently salutary. It promotes the action of the smal! vessels on the 
surface, and the muscular fibres, which sympathize, and act indirectly upon the 
stomach.—Medical men are weil acquainted with the intimate connexion sub- 
sisting between the state of the human corporeal surface, and the stomach and 
| viscera connected with digestion, and the same connexion is observed in the 
ox when feeding. 

10. Regularity in the hours of feeding and watering is essential. 

11. Cut straw, free from mould or smell, may be given once a day, by way 
of a change, slightly sprinkled with corn meal and salt. It will be eaten freely. 
The stable shoul be well ventilated, if possible—for the more pure the air, the 
more keenly will the animals eat. The utmost attention must also be paid to 
cleanliness. The animals must not be permitted, when leaving the stall to 
drink, to walk through a yard covered with wet manure, and to return to their 
stall with the clefts of their feet filled therewith—for, owing to the acrimony 
of the liquid, a sore therein will be the almost certain effect, with a consequent 
loss of appetite. This cleft must be occasionally examined io both oxen and 
sheep, and if found sore, should be washed with soap and water, when the ap- 
plication of a dossi! of tow, dipped in spirits of turpentine, morning and even- 
ing, for three or four days, will remove it. 


12. Clean bedding is a point obvious to all. Phil. Sat. Courier. 





Distemper in Dogs. 

We published in a late number a remedy for this disease, copied from the 
Southern Planter. We have often succeeded in curing the disease, by admin- 
istering doses of salt as recommended therein ; we have, however, whenever 
we discovered a constipation of the bowels to supervene, given every other day 
boluses of castile soap, with the very best effects. If castile soap cannot be 
had, brown soap will answer equally well, the object being action apon the in- 
testinal viscera. In obstinate cases, where the discharge from the nostrils is 
obstructed, or the cough heavy and tight, we have always found the patient 
greatly relieved by introducing a seton in the loose skin just back of the head ; 
which operation is performed by threading a coarse darning needle with a double 
thread of cuarse yarn, and running it through the skin and confining it by a 
tie. ‘The thread must be moved every morning to keep up irritation, and en- 
courage a discharge of the viscid matter, which should be daily washed off with 
a little warm water and soap. American Farmer. 





Recipe for Making Good Bread. 

James Roche, long celebrated in Baltimore, as a baker of excellent bread, 
having retired from business, has furnished the Baltimore American with the 
following recipe for making good bread, with a request that it should be pab- 
lished for the information of the public :-— 

* Take an earthen vessel, larger at the top than the bottom, and in it put one 
pint of milk-warm water, one and a half pounds of flour, and half a pint of 
malt yeast; mix them well together, and set it away (in winter it should be in 
a warm place), until it rises and falls again, which will be in from three to five 
hours (it may be set at night if wanted in the morning); then put two large 
spoonfuls of salt into two quarts of water, and mix it well with the above ris- 
ing ; then put in about nine pounds of flour, and work your dough well, and set 
it by until it becomes light? Then make it out in loaves. New flour requires 
one-fourth more salt than old and dry flour. The water also should be tem- 
pered according to the weather; in spring and fall it should only be milk-warm ; 
in hot weather, cold; and in winter, warm.” 





Foot-rot in Sheep. ’ 

Mr. R. North, Jr., in a note to the Editors of the Cultivator, says, after (ry- 
ing several recipes for the foot-rot ia sheep, which he had seen recommended 
in their paper, to very little or no purpose, he discovered by mere accident a 
cheap and sure cure, without much trouble or injury to the sheep, viz. ; ‘‘ take 
a few bushels of lime, and put it near seme place over which the sheep have to 
pass, say the bars; and as it is natural for sheep to jamp, take notice where 
thew alight, and place the lime there, about three inches deep. This did effec- 
tually cure my flock in about one week. The lime should be fresh and slacked, 
and not less than three inches deep; if deeper, it might take the hair off the 
leg above the hoof.” 





Driving Cattle. 

I have often witnessed the infliction of cruelties on dumb beasts accused of 
sullenness, by persons attempting to lead or drive an animal alone. This 
subject was brought to my mind a few days since, by a neighbor sending a boy 
to lead a heifer a distance of several miles, oy a rope attached to her horns and 
nose, that I determined to write a line upon it. The restiveness of cattle in 
such cases is caused by skittishness. The remedy is simple ard efficient. 
Fasten a board before the face, in the usual manner of blinding breachy cattle, 


and the wildest cow or heifer may be led or driven with perfect ease. 
Maine Cultivator. 


(Continued on page 57 ) 





The Scotch Major.—Some sixty or seventy years ago, a Scotch Major in the 
British army was stationed at Montreal,in Lower Canada. He had from his 
quarrelsome disposition, fought several duels, and in every instance killed his 
man. Indeed, from his bullying disposition, he acquired such a character that 
it was deemed the height of folly for any o1e to contradict his word. 

Yankee pedlars abounded in those days as much as they do now ; and it so 
happened that one of them hed located himself in the same tavern with our 
valiant hero from Scotland. In the course of conversation, the Major ob- 
served, 

“The Yankees are all cowards !” 

‘‘ You’re a liar!” cried the pedlar. 

All eyes were turned upon the last speaker. He was informed of the cou- 
rage and performances of the Major, and advised to retract his words; but al! 
to no purpose. He persisted in his assertions! and the consequence was the 
challenge to a duel the next morning, which was instantly accepted by our 
Yankee, on condition that the battle should be fought without seconds. 

Matters being thus agreed upon, the Major repaired to the ground the next 
morning at the time appointed, where he found the Yankee walking to and fro 
with a shouldered rifle. On the ~~ appearance, with a pair of hair-trigger 
pistols, the Yankee presented his rifle and said : ae! 

“Lay down your arms, darn your skin! or I'll blow your tarnel brains 
out.” 

“That is downright murder,” says the Major; “no man of honour would 
require any such thing.” 
The Yankee persisted in his demand, and the result was, the pistols were 


laid at his feet. wOGl f 
“ Now,” says Jonathaa, “I'll deal fair with you; I'll have the pistols, and 


you shall have the rifle.” ae 

The Major gladly made the exchange, and seizing the weapon, cocked it, 

and aimed it at the breast of his antagonist, exclaiming : 

“ Deliver, or I’ll blow you through !” 

« Blow and be hanged !” says the Yankee. 

The Major snapped the piece, but—it was not loaded. 

He became so mortified from the circumstances that he left the service. 
Portland Advertiser. 

Sausages.—A large dog attacked the wagon of a market man in Albany, a 

few days ago, and seizing upon a coil of sausages, which were lying temptingly 

in one corner, began tearing them to pieces, apparently in great fury. “ Why, 

neighbour,” said a friend standing by, ‘‘ what on earth’s the matter with that 

critter, that he tackles them gassengers with sich wrath!” ‘ Well, I'm sure I 

don’t know,” replied the astonished pedler, “‘ unless it is because they are mada 

of a dog that he had a fight with yesterday !” 

Verdant—very.—An unsopbisticated individual in Baltimore, bought a pair 

of garters the other day and presented them to a lady, supposing them to be 

bracelets. 
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EXTRACTS FROM MY EAST INDIAN DIARY. 


BY THE OLD FOREST RANGER. 





Deer-stalking in the forest—Sagacity of a native—Retrieving wounded deer—A milk- 
sop—The black Jager—Doing a little “ Der Freischutz”—Monkey-shooting—Its disa- 
greeable consequences—Tame bison shooting—The y—An accusation—Strong 
presumptive evidence—The black Jager tamed—A shot at a herd of bison—The In- 
dian musk-deer—The Muntjack— Monkeys giving the alarm of ‘an enemy in sight” 
—Adventure with a tiger—How to make a tiger “‘ eat dirt”—Luxuries of an Indian 
hunter’s camp—Method of killing deer at night— = aee of a gigantic snake—Driving 
the jungle for game—Driving and stalking compared. 





Hunting camp on the banks of the Black River, April 9th.—I crossed the 
river this morning in a canve, accompanied by young Mohadeen, who car- 
ried my spare gun. We soon came upon fresh tracks of spotted deer, which 
we followed up for about a mile, guided occasionally by the short barking cry 
of these animals. On reaching a thick clump of bamboo,sume dark object appeared 
indistinetly among the green leaves. We dropped behind the trunk of a fallen 
tree and watched. The outline became more distinct, and then a fine buck 
was visible, lazily rubbing his horns against the «smooth bark of a bamboo. 
The young males of the herd, anda few does, to whom he appeared to leave 
the charge of his safety, were at some distance, but began to show symptoms 
of alarm as I raised my rifle. 

* Take him behind the shoulder,” whispered my attendant. But as the buck 
stvod directly facing me, I took a steady aim at his chest, and fired. I fan. 
cied I heard the ball tell, with that peculiar soft thud which indicates a deadly 
shot; but I might have been deceived by the echo of the woods. The report 
of the rifle was answered by a crash, and the pattering of a hundred hoofs, as 
the startled herd dashed into the thickest cover, their dappled hides glancing, 
like meteors, through the tangled brushwood. We went up to examine the 
spot where the buck had stood. No venison! and, what was still more re- 
markable, no blood !—and yet at seventy yards, which | ascertained to be the 
distance, I could hardly persuade myself that I had missed. 

‘* Goolee mar khyah, sahib!” [Literally—He has eaten a bullet, my lord—a 
common mode of expressing that an animal is wounded]—exclaimed Moha- 
deen, with a confident air, after he had carefully examined the surrounding 
bushes. 

The sagacious savage had ascertained, after a close scrutiny, that the bullet 
had not divided a single twig, and therefore, notwithstanding the absence of 
blood, which he was well aware does not always flow from a gun-shot 
wound, had come to the conclusion that it must have lodged in the body of the 
deer. 

There was sound reasoning in this, and we accordingly followed up the trail. 
Mohadeen gave a grunt of satisfaction when he found the largest footprints 
turning eff from those of the herd; and when he observed the marks prolonged 
into deep irregular furrows, as if the animal had staggered from weakness, he 
began to feel for his knife, and grinued like a laughing hyena. A few drops of 
frothy blood, now made us certain that the wounded buck was not far off. A 
choking, gurgling sound caught my ear; and, on running up to the thicket 
whence it proceeded, we found the buck kicking in the last agonies. The 
ball had entered his chest, and lodged near the tail. The young savage sprang 
upon the dying animal like a panther, lest he should expire before the neces- 
sary operation of drawing olood had been performed, and muttering a short 
prayer, plunged the knife into his throat. A very few drops of blood flowed 
from the wound, but these were quite sufficient to satisfy the conscience of my 
friend Mohadeen, who was evidently an admirer of fat venison; and, as he 
handled the plump haunch of the buck, he remarked, with an air of great self- 
complaisance, that the flesh was now ‘ hulal.’’* 

After breaking the deer, and taking a landmark by which to find him, we 
left the banks of the river, and struck into the teak forest, where we expected 
to find bison and samber. Three kinds of the latter species, with their calves, 
crossed our path, uttering their deep trumpet-like note of alarm; but these I 
spared, much to the astonishment of my savage guide, who had no idea of al- 
lowing any thing eatable to escape. We also saw a herd of spotted deer 
feeding in an open plain, where it was impossible to approach them, but did 
not fall in with any bison. This was probably owing to want of skill on 
the part of my guide! his father, old Kamah, being the only man of the 
tribe on whom one can place implicit reliance, in tracking up this very wary 
animal. 

We returned to the tents by ten o'clock, after a long and rapid walk. 

On entering the mess tent I found the party seated at breakfast, and laughing 
immoderately at poor H , who was giving them an account of his morn- 
ing’s adventures. He declared he had slain a bison, and was almost beside 
himself with excitement. 

His description of his first essay in woodcraft was so good that I must give 
it, as nearly as posssible, in his own words; but shall first attempt to convey 
some idea of our hero's personal appearance ; for, without this, the story would 
lose half its zest. 

The reader will remember that H was the unfortunate subaltern in 
command of a native detachment, whom we picked up at the half-ruined fort on 
the outskirts of the forest. He was a tall, slender youth with weak legs, lank 
sandy hair, and a sodden complexion, rendered almost cadaverous by a recent 
attack of tertianague. His manner was quiet and gentlemanlike enough, poor 
fellow, and he was evidently a good creature. But that was all. He had no 
spark of fire in his composition—there was no soul in his large lack-lustre blue 
eyes—no expression, save that of habitual wonder, and like most simpletons, he 
was always wondering. In short, he was one of those uninteresting, milk 
and-water young gentlemen who without the slightest knowledge of or even 
taste for music, are inveterately addicted to playing upon, or rather blowiog in- 
to, a flute, to the grievous detriment of their own lungs, and the auditory nerves 
of their neighbors; and who you can see at a glance have been reared in the 
small back-garden of a town residence, among tame rabbits and pouter pigeuns. 
He had arrayed himself for the occasion—in humble imitation, no doubt of a 
Der Freischutz jager—in an old dress-jacket uf the Scottish archers (to which 
corps he informed us he had the honor of belonging),with green worsted wings, 
and a silver arrow embroidered on the collar, a pair of snowy white trousers, 
and a fantastic cap, decorated with a black ostrich feather ; and thus accoutred, 
with a small bugle dangling from his shoulder, a gimcrack French rifle slung 
at his back, and followed by my matyboy, Heels, brandishing the tail of some 
animal of the ox species—he had been found, on the return of the sportsmen, 
strutting about the woods in the neighborhood of the camp, and screeching 
like a jay the hunting chorus in “ Der Freischutz,” fancying himself, no doubt, 
the very beau ideal of 

A forester bold, a forester bold. 

Such was the figure which I found holding forth as I entered the mess-tent, 
and the contrast he presented to his sunburnt, weather-beaten companions in 
their hunting-dress of brown fustian, and long, deer-skin leggings, formed as fine 
an illustration of the real and the melodramatic ‘* Forester bold,” as can well be 
imagined. 

But we must let our Jager tell his own story. 

‘After you had all left the camp, it eccurred to me that it was very stupid 
work remaining alone in the tents, and Campbell’s boy, Heels, having informed 
me that he knew something of shikar, and could show me plenty of game, I 
resolved to put myself under his guidance, and try if I could not bring in some 
spoil as well as my neighbours. I accordingly got out my rifle, and mounted 
my Jager’s dress—all right you see, bugle horn and all!” here he cast a com- 
plaisant glance at his own figure, ‘‘and sallied forth, accompanied by my friend 
Heels. By Jove! Campbell, he is a splendid fellow, that Heels ; a rum un to 
look at but a devil to go; I wonder you do not make him your sporting peon 
instead of a matyboy, I found him a first-rate shikaric, and he has a soul above 
cleaning boots and shoes, depend upon it. 

Here we all burst into an uncontrollable fit of laughter, and Heels, who was 
standing behind my chair drinking in with greedy ears the praises bestowed 
epon him, turned upon his heel, and walked out of the tent with an air of of- 
fended dignity. 

‘You may laugh, gentlemen,” said H——, resuming his narrative ; “but 
such is the case: and so you will find by the sequel. Well, as I was saying, 
Heels and I started, and plunged at once into the forest; but Heels being a 
stranger in these parts, adopted the very proper caution of not venturing out of 
hearing of the tents, lest we should lose ourselves, und indeed there was no oc- 
casion for going further, as we almost immediately found ourselves in the midst 
of game. The trees swarmed with minas and woodpeckers, of the most beau- 

tiful plamage, and we observed several splendid jungle-fewl runniog among the 
bushes. But the former effered too small a mark for a rifle—although with a 
short gun I might have had glorious sport—and the latter were so rapid in their 
——— that I found it impossible to take asteady aim at them. We there- 

Ph at onwards in search of nobler game, and were soon more by 

non ng & troop of monkeys regaling themselves upon wild figs—(hear, 

a " stalked them with the utmost caution, Heels displaying wonderful 

tila 'n accomplishing this difficult manceeuvre—(hear, hear, and laeghter)— 

pest ength we found ourselves within fifty yards of our game. I took a 

soni A at the largest monkey, and, | have no doubt, hit him; for he 

al and chattered in a most extraordinary manner. But Heels informs 
at these animals are remarkably tenacious of life, and seldom fall at the 

Sees shot—(bravo, Heels). 

Well, I was reloading with the utmost haste, for the monkeys were bound- 

—— 

* Lawfalto be eaten. The M and other Indian tribes, are forbidden to 


ahometans, 
—— flesh of any animal that has not been prayed over and bled, by one of their own 
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Ing about from tree to tree, screaming ina very threatening manner, and I 
thought they might be preparing for a simultanevus attack—(bravo, Jager)— 
when one of the wretches, who had sprung upon a tree directly over my head, dis- 
charged a quantity of filth, which, lodging between my neck and the collar of 
my jacket, occasioned such an intolerable stench, that I almost fainted on the 
spot—(roars of laughter). This accideat so disgusted me, that I at once aban- 
doned the pursuit of these nasty treacherous animals—(hear, hear)—and had 
almost made up my mind to return home, when Heels, with a shout of 
er announced that he had discovered the fresh track of a bison—(hear 
ear). 

* There it was, sure enough, and no mistake !—a deeply-indented footmark, 
evidently not half an hour old. I shall never forget my mingled feelings on 
beholding, for the first time, such palpable evidence of being in the immediate 
vicinity of one of these formidable animals. My first impulse, I confess, was 
to return to camp and await your return, before embarking in the desperate 
adventure of following up the trail; and Heels, who appeared rather nervous 
at the sight of the huge foot-prints, immediately agreed to this measure. But, 
after a little further consultation, it occurred to us, that by so doing, we should 
make ourselves the laughingstock of the whole camp; whereas by following up 
the trail very cautiously, we might at least obtain a sight of the formidable 
animal, without running any foolish risk by attacking him—{hear, hear). My 
curiosity, and the spirit of adventure which began to rise within me, prevailed, 
and we determined to make the experiment—(bravo, Jager !—goon). The 
ground being soft after the rain of last night, we were enabled to follow the 
track without difficulty, and had not gone more than three hundred yards, 
when, on reaching the edge of a thicket which bordered an open space, clothed 
with rich herbage, we discovered tne object of our search, feeding within ten 
yards of us! he shock I received on finding myself thus suddenly within 
reach of the ferocious creature, made me feel as if I had been electrified. The 
nerves of the boldést will sometimes give way under such a trial—(hear, hear). 
[ dropped upon my knees, and couched behind the nearest tree, against which 
I was obliged to lean for support ; while Heels, throwing himself flat upon the 
ground, buried his head in the grass.—He has great presence of mind has 
Heels !—I had just begun to breathe more freely, and Heels, who had crept 
close to my side, was urging me to fly at once from a scene of such imminent 
danger, when the animal, which had hithertu been feeding quietly, raised his 
head, luoked us fuil in the face, and bellowed !—(hear, hear, hear). The time 
for action had arrived—we were discovered—and nothing but a stout heart and 
a steady hand could save us—(up, guards, and at them!—Hurra!) [ instantly 
pitched forward my rifle and fired. The monster uttered a deep groan, and 
sank to the ground kicking convulsively. I instantly reloaded, fired into him 
again, and continued to do so as long as any signs of life remained—(hear, 
hear). At last he ceased to move, we ventured to approach him, and there 
lay my formidable antagonist stone dead, and literally riddled with bellets.”— 
(Bravo, Jager !—great cheering and clapping of hands). 

‘Nu mistake upon that subject, sir,” he continued, as he saw an incredulous 
smile playing round E ’s lips, ‘* for here is his tail !”’—( Roars of laughter). 

So saying he pulled from his pocket a dirty, mangy tuft of hair, threw it upon 
the table, and leaning back in his chair, begaa to rab his hands with an air of 
conscious triumph. 

The uncontrollable burst of merriment which accompanied poor H ’s 
hard-won trophy, as it was handed round the table, had hardly subsided, when a 
half-naked bullock-driver, followed by a crowd of clamorous natives, rushed 
on tent, and falling on his knees before E , craved justice at his 

ands. 

‘* What is yourcomplaint, my man?” asked E——, struggling to suppress a 
smile, for he guessed how matters stood. 

*‘ Justice, my lord! justice!” sobbed the poor fellow. ‘Some son of an un- 
chaste mother has killed my best bullock, and I am a ruined man. I turned 
him out this morning to graze in the woods, and on going to look for him just 
ne I found him cold and stiff, with his body full of holes, aud Ais tail cut 
0 Bid 

This completed the chain of presumptive evidence against poor H——, and 
the laughter was redoubled. 

But who can describe the scene of quizzing and merriment that ensued. 
Suffice it tosay, that poor H-—— was glad to stop the mouth of the iojured 
ballock-driver by paying twice the value of the unfortunate bullock, whose simi- 
larity in color to a bison had docmed him to a premature death ; and that, from 
that day forth, the black Jager contented himself with singing ‘‘ Der Frei- 
shutz,” and “A forester’s life for me,”’ without making any further expert- 
ments in the practical study of woodcraft. 

I devoted the morning to skinning and cleaning my bisons’ heads, which I af- 
terwards sunk in the river, to undergo a further polishing by the animalcule 
which swarm in all tropical waters. 

In the afternoon, when the heat had somewhat abated, we took another ram. 
ble in the forest. Young Mohadeen led me a long ruund through a part of the 
jungle which had not yet been disturbed. The traces of bison soon began to 
appear, and we got upon the trail of a herd so fresh, that they could not have 
passed many minutes. Mohadeen started off with the eagerness of a young 
hound, and we followed it np, without a check, till the brown hides of a dozen 
bison, moving iu single file along one of their beaten paths, appeared about 
eighty yards in front. As they were moving off with their hind quarters to- 
wards us we crouched behind a tree, while my guide putting his finger in his 
mouth, gave a loud cluck, like the sound produced by drawing a cork, in hopes 
of making one of them turn round so as to offer a fair shot. 


This time it did not succeed, owing probably to the animals having got the 
wind of us, and the herd breaking into a trot, I was obliged to take the nearest 
as he was. Both balls hit, but with little effect, and after a long walk upon 
the trail, which led us several miles further from home, we gave it up on find- 
ing that the blood had ceased to flow. 

While following up this trail, a little animal about the size of a hare, and 
beautifully marked with white streaks upon a dark brown ground, started from 
a bed of drv leaves at the root of atree, and made off with extraordinary swift- 
ness. 

I took a snap shot, as he glanced among the bushes, and by the merest 
chance, killed him. On going to pick up what I fancied must be a curious va- 
riety of the hare tribe, I was astonished to find that it was a perfect little deer, 
but without horns, and with sharp canine teeth projecting from the upper jaw, 
beyond the lips. 

I was not at that time sufficiently well versed in natural history to know the 
name of the animal, but I was aware it must be a valuable specimen. | there- 
fore carried it home with the utmost care, and on my return to camp, was in- 
formed by E—— that it was aremarkably fine specimen of the Memima, or 
dwarf Indian musk.deer, a very rare animal, and one, the history of which is 
but imperfectly known. I shall give a more minute description of this animal 
hereafter. 

On our way back to the tents, I shot a Muntjack (the rib-faced deer, or In- 
dian roe). A low whistle stopped him as he was bounding across our path, 
and I knocked him over as he stood hesitating. He was an old buck, with 
well-grown horns, and tusks like a little boar. 

Just as daylight was failing us, and while we were still a couple of miles 
from camp, I observed a troop of monkeys crowded together on a tree, which 
overhung a clump of long grass, bounding from branch to branch in a s'ate of 
great agitation, screaming, chattering, and making hideous grimaces, as if half 
enraged and half terrified at the sight of some object beneath them. 

‘* What is the matter with these monkeys?” I inquired of my guide in Hin- 
dostanee. 

“ Bhag hogah””—(it is a tiger probably), he replied, puffing away at his 
sheroot, with perfect coolness, and striding along as if it were all a matter of 
course. 

“The devil it is!” said I, thunderstruck at the coolness of the young ras- 
cal ; for the path we were pursuing being bounded on each side by impenetra- 
ble jungle, obliged us to pass within a few yards of the haunted thicket—and 
cocking both barrels of my rifle, I stepped out at my best pace to escape from 
the dangerous neighbourhood, as quickly as possible. 

We had just passed the thicket, and were making a short turn round the end 
of it, when, to my utter dismay, I found myself face to face, and within twenty 
yards of a royal tiger, busily engaged in tearing up the carcass of a wild hog 
he had just kuled. 

My hair almost stood on end, as the brute raised his enormous head, smeared 
with blood, and glared upon us with his malignant green eyes. Mohadeen 
dropped his sheroot, and remained motionless as a statue, with his keen eye 
steadily fixed upon that of the tiger. ) 

I knew enough of the nature of the animal to be aware that it was more 
dangerous to retreat than to stand fast; but thinking that a charge was now 
inevitable, I was determined to have “the first word of flyting,” as we say in 
Scotland, and was about to raise my rifle, when Mohadeen, without removing 
his gaze from the tiger, laid his hand upon my arm, and kept it down with a firm 











asp. 

The tiger growled and showed his teeth, but unable to withstand the fascina- 
tion of the human eye, he gradually withdrew the paw, which jealously clutched 
his prey, crouched together, as if appalled by the steady gaze of the savage, 
turned slowly round, and uttering a sulky growl, slunk away into the long 

rass. 

; No sooner was his back turned, than Mohadeen, clapping his hands to his 
mouth, sent forth that peculiar wild yell, which appears to strike terror to the 
heart of the most savage animal, and we instantly heard the stealthy tread of 





the tiger change to a bounding gallop, as he fied in dismay from that unearthly | __ 


cry. 





‘ We have made him eat dirt,” remarked the young savage, coolly picking 
up his eheroot, replacing it in the cerner of his mouth, and walking off as if 
nothing remarkable had happened. 

We now set off towards camp at a round trot ; for the short twilig>t of the 
tropics was fading rapidly, and my guide although he effected to despise tigers 
by daylight, was perfectly aware they were not to be trifled with after nightfall. 

We reached the tents without further venture ; and I confess I was not a 
little glad when we came in sight of oue cheerful camp-fires. 

My brother shot a bull bison, and two sambers were brought in by the re- 
mainder of the party. 

Reader, you have probably spent many a happy hour among your brother 
officers at the mess-table—you may have shared in the fun and frolic of a hunt- 
ing-breakfast at Melton, or you have enjoyed the social glee and brotherly fel- 
lowship of a masonic supper. Perhaps, like myself, you have tried them all, 
and have enjoyed each in their turn ; but, unless you have visited the “ Land 
of the Sun,” you may depend upon it you have yet much to learn. If you 
wish to see sociability, comfort, and brotherly feeling; if you want to learn 
what real good living is; and if you appreciate agreeable society, tempered by 
sobriety and seasoned by wit, you must to the ‘green wood,”’ with a party of 
thoroughbred Indian sportsmen, for there will you find them combined and in 
perfection. 

And here I must remark, that by thoroughbred, I mean not only high couraged 
and game to the backbone, but well-informed, gentlemanlike, and agreeable, as 
[ am happy to say my present cumpaoions are. 

I pray you, friend, to fancy yourself returned from a fatiguing ramble in the 
forest, hot and dusty, but elate with success ; that you have enjoyed a refresh- 
ing bath; and that having exchanged your hunting-dress for light linen cloth- 
ing, and thrust your wearied feet into a pair of embroidered Indian slippers, 
you are seated in a large airy tent, the canvass walls of which are raised on 
one side to admit the refreshing breeze. The table is covered with the finest 
damask, and loaded with goodly viands, intermixed with plate and sparkling 
crystal. Take for example, a haunch of venison that would do no discredit to 
the best park in England; acold wild boar’s head soused in vinegar; wild 
boar chops, combining the flavour of venison with that of the most delicate 
pork ; a noble venison pasty, over which Friar Tuck would have pronounced a 
bexison with watering lips ; stews, curries, and ragouts, composed of every va- 
riety of small game, and cunningly devised by E *s incomparable artiste, 
the Portuguese babachee ;* marrow-bones of bison and deer, and a dozen other 
sylvan dai.ties too numerous to mention. A host of native servants clothed in 
white muslin, with scarlet turbans and sashes, stand around, watching with 
anxious looks, to anticipate your slightest wish; and in a remote corner, you 
may observe a dusky figure (the high-priest of Bacchus), squatted on his heels, 
and intent on cooling, to the exact pitch, some dozen long-necked bottles, that 
conjure up visions of ruby claret and sparkling champagne. The bronzed fea- 
tures of your companions glowing with healthful excitement and beaming with 
good fellowship, smile around the hospitable board. And the gay scene is 
lighted up by a profusion of wax candles in tall glass shades, to protect them 
from the gentle breathing of the night air, which playing round the tent, fans 
your heated blood into refreshing coolness. 

Fancy yourself snugly ensconced in an arm-chair, recounting your own ad- 
ventures, and listening to those of your brother sportsmen ; fancy the interest- 
ing discussions, the comparing of notes and drawings that takes place between 
the scientific members of the party, and the good-humoured jokes that are ban- 
died among the less learned, but lighter-hearted youngsters. Fancy all this, 
friend, and say if you can imagine any thing more delightful than the mode of 
life of an Indian bunting party. 

; J fancy I can see the reader licking his lips, and exclaiming, ‘‘ Luxurious 
ogs!” 

So we are, sir, after the labours of the day are ended—and what for no? as 
my friend M‘Phee would say. ‘We work for our good living, sir, and we work 
upon it too; for I can assure you that the man who sleeps in a comfortable 
tent, with a good dinner and a bottle of good claret under his belt, will shoot 
better, ride better, and stand hard work better than the unfortunate devil who 
has bivouacked at the foot of a tree, after filling his stomach with half-broiled 
venison and muddy water. I say this advisedly, having tzied both plans, and 
trust me, friend, our Indian method of doing Robin Hood is the correct one. 

After dinner we adjourn to the outside of the tent, to sip our coffee and 
smoke our hookahs, and retire at an early hour, with cool heads, to ensure 
steady nerves in the morning. 

I witnessed this evening a curious method of hunting practised by the natives 
which I must attempt to describe. 

“We were sitting in front of the tent after dinner, the happy camp-followers 
—happy, because idle and gorged with venison—had sung themselves to sleep, 
and deep silence brooded over the woods, save when the whine of a panther, 
or the distant roar of a wandering tiger, was borne on the night wind from the 
deepest recesses of the forest, or the sullen plunge of an alligator was more 
distinctly heard in the neighbouring river. 

The moon had not yet risen, and the landscape was shrouded in darkness, 
except in owr immediate neighbourhood, where the bickering light of out 
camp fire fell upoa the corse-like figures of the sleeping natives, swathed in 
their white robes, and lighted up with picturesque effect the gnarled stem and 
spreading boughs of a stately teak-tree, from which were suspended the car- 
casses of several deer, the grim head of a bull bison, and other trophies of 
the chase. 

No one spoke ; for each and all of us experierced that delightful sensation 
of perfect repose, that luxurious lassitade which can only be experienced by 
one who bas braved the almost intolerable glare of an Indian sun, and can 
only be enjoyed under the serene sky, and amidst the balmy freshness of an 
Indian night. 

[ was fast sinking into a dreamy revery, now tracing fantastic shapes in the 
light wreaths of vapor which curled upwards from my glowing chzllum, and 
now contrasting the air of comfort and elegance presented by the interior of 
our gaily-lighted tent with the deep gloom of the surrounding forest, when I 
was startled by hearing the distant sound of a bell, and on looking in the di- 
rection from whence it proceeded, I discovered far back in the woods, a bril- 
liant light flitting among the trees. 

I immediately called E *s attention to this unusual appearance. 

“It is some poaching fellows from the village,” he replied, “ blazing deer. 
I wish they would keep nearer home, and not destroy the game in the neigh- 
borhood of our camp.” 

‘‘ Blazing deer!” I exclaimed, ‘ and to the sound of a beli? This is sure- 
ly a strange style of hunting !” 

‘Have you never heard of it before?” asked E—— 

** Never,” I repl ed. 

«Then it is well worth seeing, arrant poaching though it be; and if you 
do not miod the trouble of slipping on your boots and shooting jacket, we 
may have a look at these fellows before we go to bed.” 

I was delighted to avail myself of E-——’s offer, and guided by the light 
and the sound of the bell, we soon overtook two natives busily envaged m 
their nocturnal sport. One of them carried in his hand a bell, which he kept 








constantly ringing, and on his head was fastened a small b azier filled with © 


glowing charcoal. In the deep gloom of the forest he presented the wildest 
and most fantestic appearance that can be imagined, and brought vividly to 
my recollection the descriptions I have read of the mad enthusiast, Solomon 
Eagle, who made himself so conspicuous during the great plague in London. 
His companion, an active, wiry little savage, with an eye like a lynx, was 
merely armed with a heavy curved weapon, something between a cook’s 
chopping-knife and a sword, as sharp a8 a razor, and commonly known in India 
as a Coorg knife. 

Both being inhab.tants of the jagheerdar’s village and personally known to 
E——, they were much flattered by our proposal to join in their sport; and 
we had soon an opportunity of witnessing their skill in this very curious method 
of hunting. 

The man who carries the fire and the bell, moves slowly and cautiously 
through the thickets, ringing as he goes, while his companion follows cluse be- 
hind him, keeping a sharp look-out ahead. The deer alarmed by the sound of 
the bell, start from their hiding-places; but bewildered, and apparently fasci- 
nated, by the glare of the burning charcoal, which dazzles their sight, aud pre- 
vents them from distinguishing the forms of the hunters, thev approach the ob- 
ject of their wonder, as if under the influence of a spell. The light reflected 
from their staring eyeballs discovers their presence tothe hunters. Solomon 
Eagle comes to a halt, and ceases to ring his bell, while his active companiou 
stealing round the bewildered animals, attacks them in the rear, and with his 
formidable coorg-knife, hamstrings as many as he can reach, before they be- 
come aware of their danger, aud fly from the treacherous light. 

In this manner we saw three deer destroyed within an hour ; and our poach- 
ing friends, would, no doubt, have done further execution, had we not bribed 
them to discontinue their sport, by inviting them to return to camp, and partake 
of a glass of their favourite brandy. 

April 11th.--The game in the neighbourhood of our‘camp having become 
wild and scarce, we struck our tents this morning, and moved on to old Ka- 
mah’s village, some miles further back in the forest. When about halfway, 
we were met by a deputation of natives, who informed us with bitter lamenta- 
tions, that they were on their way to crave our assistance in destroying a 
gigantic serpent, which had lately made bis appearance in that part of the 
forest ; and had, within the last few days, killed and eaten ‘wo of their bul- 


locks. 
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April 1. 


This story sounded so very improbable, that we rejected it with scorn, and 
abused the unfortunate villagers for attempting to impose upon us, Bat the 
poor fellows asserted the truth of their report with so much earnestness, and 
were so urgent with us to assist them, that, partly from good nature, and partly 
from curiosity, we consented to accompany them in their search for the mons- 
ter. This proved fruitless, although we explored many miles of forest; and, 
during the few days we remained near the village, we never could obtain fur- 
ther tidings of this father of snakes. 

But I must acknowledge that, during our search, we came upon traces which 
puzzled the most skilful shikaries of the party, and somewhat staggered our 
incredulity. } 

While exploring a thicket on the edge of a hollow, which, during the rains 
had been a pond of water, but which was now nearly dried up, one of the na- 
tives uttered a triumphant shout, and calling us around him, pointed to the hol- 
low, and requested that we would now believe our own senses, for there was 
the track of the snake. There remained no doubt, as to the existence of a 
track; for, in the half-dried mud, adeep furrow was distinetly traced extending 
from side to side, as if a large hogshead had been dragged across it. _Acd if 
this really was the track of the snake, as the natives asserted it to be, their ac- 
count of his enormous powers can hardly have been exaggerated, for he must 
have measured at least seventy or eighty feet in length. ’ 

But was it the track of a snake —that was the question. No one could ac- 
count in a satisfactory manner for the appearance of the mysterious furrow ; 
and yet no one would acknowledge that he believed in the existence of a snake 
enormons enough to have produced it. Neither shall J venture to do so ; but 
shall leave the sagacious reader to diaw his own conclusions from the above 
facts. 

I never myself met with a living snake above eighteen feet in length; but I 
am aware that they grow to a much greater size. { once saw (in the museum 
at Cape Town, I think,) the skin and perfect skeleton of a boa-constrictor, said 
to have been brought from India, which measured ¢hirty-five feet in length ; and 
I am not sure we should be justified in denying, that in the unexplored 
forests of the east, reptiles may be found of even double this magnitude, 
although we do not at present possess any satisfactory proof o: their exis- 
tence. ; 

April 13th.—E being anxious to show me as muc.i as possible of Indian 
sporting, gave orders fur a grand beat to take place this morning, in the ori- 
ental style. Messengers were despatched yesterday, to collect as many men as 
possible from the neighbouring villages ; and today we commenced work, after 
breakfast, with two hundred beaters in line, taking a circle of forest, about a 
mile in diameter, at each beat. The natives are very fond of this style of sport, 
and engage in it with the utmost spirit. The hunters best acquainted with the 
forest, select the pesses where the guns are to be posted. At each passa light 
screen of branches is erected, and behind this the sportsman crouches, and re- 
mains perfectly still till the game is driven up to him. Unless closely pressed 
by the beaters, the animals generally come uy at a slow pace, carefully recon- 
noitring the ground as they advance, and thus afford an easy shot. But if a 
deer happens to dash past at a great pace, a whistle or clap of the hand will 
generally make him stop for an instant to listen, and then is the moment for the 
grooved barrel to send its hissing ball with fatal precision. 

' Thad a running shot at a stag before the beat was arranged. He started up 
before me as I was going to my post, and passed within forty yards, but I miss- 
ed him with both barrels. 

In the first beat nothing came near me, except a muatjack, or redfaced- 
deer, which 1 shot. I however, heard a good deal of firing on both flanks, and 
the roaring of sone animal, which I took to be a tiger. When the beat was 
over, I found that none of the: European sportsmen, except K and my- 
self, had gotten a shot; R had fired at a wild boar, which he only wound- 
ed slightly. The animal charged him, and knocked him over, but fortunately 
without ripping him badly ; the destruction of a pair of new cords, and a slight 
wound on the outside of the thigh, being the only injury he sustained. A herd! 
of bison, and a couple of bears—whose roaring I mistook for a tiger—had also 
been started, but had either turned back, or broken out at the flanks, where the 
native hunters, armed with matchlocks, were stationed. Several shots had 
been fired at the bison, and two or three were said to have been mortally 
wounded, but nothing was bagged. The bears charged through the line of 
beaters, and broke back. 

The next{beat proved blank, although plenty of game was seen. 

In the third beat, a fine stag samber came up to my pass, and gave me a 
beautiful shot—I hit him with both barre!s in the throat. He stood tottering, 
uncertain whether to fall or not, till my peon went up to despatch him with the 
hunting-knife, when he charged, with his mane erect, and attacked the man so 
savagely, that I was obliged to fire again to drop him. He stood four feet five 
inches at the shoulder, and had fine antlers. My brother also shot a young stag, 
and this wasall that was done in along day’s work. 

Having now seen the far famed beating of the Great Western Forest, I am 
inclined to think it very inferior sport to stalking your game. There is cer- 
tainly a good deal of excitement—there is something fine in the ‘‘ pomp and 
circumstance ” of the thing—and wher you do get a shot, it is, in general, a 
deadly one. But for my taste, give me the excitement and exercise of follow- 
ing up a trail; the well-contested struggle between man’s reason and the un- 
erring instinct of the brute, and the satisfaction of bringing down your game at 
a long range, when you feel that the victory has been obtained by your own 
skill in woodcraft. I am told, however, that this day’s sport has been a very 
unfavorable specimen of beating. The grass is at this season too high, and 
the underwood so dense, that it is utterly impossible for the beaters to pre- 
serve regularity in their line, and thus the game is enabledto break back. 

April 14th —To-day we made another attempt at driving. A strong body 
of beaters touk the fie'd, headed by old Kamah, and armed with all the instru- 
ments for producing hideous sounds ever invented in this land of discord ; the 
traces of bison and deer were recent and numerous, and the knowing ones pre- 
dicted a successful day’s sport. 

During the first beat, including about a mile of jungle, a large herd of bi- 
son, and an old solitary bull, were driven up. The solitaire alone passed within 
shot of our line, the others having broken back before they reached the flankers, 
placed to hem in those which were going wide of our guns. R had a 
good shot at the bull; and I saw, by his action, as he rushed past my post, 
that he was severely wounded, but the ball had struck too far back to stop him. 
His hind-quarters, turned towards me in his retreat, received the contents of 
both barrels of my large rifle; but the enormous brute never even staggered, 
and we heard him forcing his way through the bamboo with a crash like thunder, 
till the sound died away in the distance. 

The second beat only produced a few stray bison and a solitary stag, none 
of which came within shot of our line. 

Doring the third beat, I climbed into a bigh tree, so as to command an ex- 
tensive view. A herd of bison were started, and I liad a fine opportunity of 
studying their habits as they came up in front of the beaters. 

As the wild yells, mingled with the rattle of tomfoms, and the braying of 
trumpets, came echwing through the forest, the wild herd snorting with alarm, 
dashed aside the boughs, lowering their heads, and clearing a passage through 
the tangled underwood that closed again behind them, and left no traces of 
their course. They would then halt and listen, with ears erect and expanced 
nostrils, till the yell of their pursuers again came swelling on the breeze, and 
again they thundered onwards to the silent enclosure, where the sportsmen lay 
concealed behind his fence of green leaves. The herd was making direct fora 
pass defended by their guns, and I expected every moment to hear a volley 
poured into them, when a stupid fellow, leaving his post just at the critical mo- 
ment, spoilt everything. 

The bison, hearing a rustle directly in their path, and fearing this hidden dan- 
ger more than all the noise behind them, ¢«rew up in a body, wheeled round, 
and rushed back like a whirlwind, sweeping every thing before them in their 
headlong course. 

Thus ended a second day’s work without producing a single head of 
ame. 

April 15th —The bad success of the last two days, *‘ with all appliances and 
means to buot,” has disappointed us not a little. Old Kamah still talks confi- 
dently of success, twirls his moustache, and damons the beaters for sons of 
unchaste mothers—while he works his long skinny fingers with convulsive 
twitches,as if he longed to clutch the luckless knave who yesterday deranged a 
beat planned with his utmost skill in woodcraft. To-day, at his urgent request 
we tried fresh ground several miles further back in the foregt, a beautiful green 
spot in a valley, watered by numerous springs. 

Two beats failed to produce a single hoof, although plenty of game was 
started. Teage ¢ 

The third, a forlorn hope, was tried in despair. And this time I determined 
to adopt my own plan of operation. . 

Old Kamah having placed us in what he considered the most likely passee, 
the beat commence; and I slipped quietly away from the post assigned me, 
to a small valley, which, if it was so, whould lead any animal which might be 
dr.ven \ p, quite wide of our line. 

One rule violated, I went further; and, to the utter disgust of my attendant, 
Seedee—who had lived in the forest for fifty years, without ever having seen 
such an atrocity committed—I declined to use his fence of green leaves, and 
took up my position on the branch of a tree, some ten or fifteen feet from the 
ground. 

From what I had observed of the nature of wild animals, both at bome and in 
India, I was convinced that game coming up to a pass, frequently discover, by 
their sense of smell, objects on their own level which are. not perceptible, if 
raised some distance fromthe earth. And the experience of the last two 
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days satisfied me that bison sme!l danger, and avoid it long before they come 
in sight. 

My worthy savage seeing me resolved to abandon the beaten path of his 
forefathers, would not be witness to such a gross violation of established cus 
tom; and after assuring me that nothing could or would come near me, he 
threw hie blanket over bis shoulder, and strode away with a look of ineffable 
scorn, 

The beat was nearly over. Nothing had yet beendone. And the shouts of 
the wearied beaters were dying away, when a heavy animal came tramping 
down the valley, and a fine old bull, with inflated nos‘rils upturned to the breeze, 
trotted along the very pass I had selecied asthe most likely one for an animal 
to take. He passed within fifty yards of my tree. I lodged a couple of balls 
in his shou'der, and down he sank upon his knees, with his broad muzzle buried 
iu the earth. In this position the disabled monster lay groaning tll | descended 
from the tree, and lodged a ba!! in the back of kis skull, which finished him. 
He was the largest bison | have ever seen; his size, when stretched upon his 
side, appeared enormous—too large, indeed, for the eye to take tn all his huge 
proportions at agiance. His height, from heel to shoulder, was six feet two 
inches, and at the highest rdge of the back, six feet six inches. 

During the various beats, several traces ot wild elephants were seen, but none 
of these animals showed theinselves. 

We got back to the tents by seven o'clock, and supped on the marrow-bones 
of the bison. 

I have now had three day’s experience of driving game in the jungles, with 
two hundred beaters and a line of twenty guns—tive of them in the hands of 
European sportsmen—and what Is the result? One bison, two samber, and a 
rib-faced deer, which is not more than any one of us might lave killed in @ 
day’s stalking. Beating 13 ail very well where there is no possibility of ap- 
proaching your game, on account of the thickness ef the cover. But there Is 
no doubt tuat in all places where the timber is taryge, the grass burnt down, and 
the underwood tulerably open, far more game may be killed by stalking than by 
beating. ‘That the former plan is more sportsmanlike and interesting, will, | 
think, be readily admitted by all, except those lazy fellows, who prefer having 
their game found to seeking for it themselves ; and would rather sit quietly un- 
der a tree till it is driven up to them, than “ lard the lean earth as they walk 
along,” in following up @ trail. {Colburn’s New Monthly Magazine for March. 





RESUSCITATION OF THE DRAMA. 

We are no: among those who believe the Drama has determined to take a 
Rip Van Wiokle sleep of one hundred years. With proper care, we believe 
it may be resuscitated in ‘co time at all ;” and from present appearances it 
is even now awakening from the mesmeric slumber !n which it has been indulg- 
ing for some time past. A snooze of a century would be too much for a healthy 
restoration to pristine vigor and freshness, and as Addison says in one of his 
incompareble essays, would be altogether “too much pork for a penny.” No-— 


it will be revived, and we will live, breathe, and exist in a fairy world again. | 


The glorious gems of intellect that mocked, in days of yore, the constella. 
tions of heaven with their brilliancy, are determined to glitter again in the fir- 
mament of the Drama, shedding an undying lustre on the age preceding th 
demolition of the world, and all things therein, by Windmill Miller's comet 
That these predictions will be fulfilled, no one can doubt who has paid the 
-east attention to the unerring signs of the times. Let us hear, therefore, no 
more grumbling—no more revilings at the irrevocable decrees of fate. Fitz 
Greene Halleck, or some other equally gifted son of genius, assures us that 


* °Tis sweet to think of better days, 
Though they should never come.” 


So a truce to melancholy, and let us look to the fruitfu! future for a realization 
of the bright imaginings of the past Look for instance, at the following bill 
of fare, which, we learn, Foster intends to “ put up” in a few days, and then 
say what you think of the “ prospect before us?” We give it in extenso. 
NaTIONAL AMPHITHEATRE. 
Unparalleled, Unexampled, and Unheard of Attraction! 
First night of the 
DUMB PIG OF BOGOTA, 


played upwards of five hundred sights to crowded houses in the principal North 
ern cities, This is the only rea/ Pig, the copyright being secured. 


Last night of the Oriental Spectacle of 
THE WITHERED GIZZARD, 
Or, The Lamplighter’s Revenge. 

This piece has been produced without regard to cost—the scenery by an ar- 
tist who has visited the ruins of Egypt for the express purpose of giving effect 
to this chef deuvre of Sassagini. 

U> Five hundred horses and tend thousand supernumeraries are wanted.— 
Apply at the Box-otfice. —— 


Mr. Rosinson 
Will ride and drive twenty-five horses, without saddles or bridles—a feat never 
before attempted. _-——~ 
Master HERNANDEZ. 
The ‘Son of the Great Spirit,’’ will appear on his Antediluvian Charger Mark 
Anthony, and give a fine representation of the Flight of a ‘ Financier,” con 
cluding with the last act of ‘* Robert Macaire.” 
* dance by Five Hundred Seminole Chiefs, 


A grand “Corn” and ‘* Stag 
The music by Antento, 


assembled round a Council Fire, with their Squaws. 
with pappoose accompaniments. § ———— 
Mr. Foster, 

By particular desire, will appear on the Elastic Cord as the Lost Pleiade, or 
The Flying Houri. 





Mons. Paut, 
The modern Hippopotamus, will (by request) balance the Commercial Bank 
and its Accounts on his chin, and lift a Granite Pillar, weighing Five Thousand 
Pounds, by the main force of his eye-winkers. This must be seen to be 
believed. 


> For further particulars, see small bills. Crescent City. 





Mesmerism Outdone. 

Lord Prudhoe and Major Felix being at Cairo last autumn on their return 
from Abyssinia, where they picked up much of that information which has been 
worked up so well by Captain Bond Head in his life of Bruce, found the town 
in a state of extraordinary excitement, in consequence of the recent arrival in 
those parts of a celebrated magician, from the centre of Africa, somewhere in 
the vicinity of the Mountains ef the Moon. Jt was universally said, and gen- 
erally believed, that this character possessed and exercised the power of show- 
ing to any visitor who chose to comply with his terms, any person, dead or 
living, whom the same visiter pleased to name. The English travellers, after 
abundant inquiries and some scruples, repaired to his residence, paid their fees, 
and were admitted to his Sanctum. They found themselves in the presence 
of a very handsome young Moor, with a very long black beard, a crimson caftan, 
a snow white turban, eighteen inches high, blue trowsers and yellow slippers, 
sitting cross-legged ona turkey carpet, three feet square, with a cherry stalk 
in his mouth, a cup of coffee at his left elbow, a diamond-hafted dagger in lis 
girdle, and in his right handa large volume : clasped with brazen clasps. On 
hearing their errand, he arose and kindled some spices ona sort of small altar 
in the middle of the room. He then walked round the altar for half an hour 
of so, muttering words to them unintelligible ; and having at length drawn 
three lines of chalk about the altar, and placed himself upright beside the flame 
desired them to seek a Scer, and he was ready to gratify them in all their de- 
sires. There were in the old days, whole schools of magicians here in Europe, 
who could do nothing in this line without the intervention of a pure Seer—to 
wit, a maiden’s eye. 

This African belongs to the same fraternity—he made them understand that 
nothing could be done until a virgin’s eye was placed at his disposal. He bade 
them go out in the streets of Cairo, and fetch up any child they fancied, under 
ten years of age. They did so: and after walking about for half an hour, se- 
lected an Arab boy, not apparently above eight, whom they found playing at 
marbles. They bribed him with a few half-pence, and took him with them to 
the studio of the African Roger Bacon. The child was much frightened at the 
smoke and the smell, and the chatter and the muttering—but by-and- by he suck- 
ed his sugar candy, and recovered his tranquillity, and the magician made him 
seat himself under a window—the only one that had not been darkened, and 
poured about a table spoonful of some black liquid into the boy’s right hand, 
and bade him hold the hand steady, and keep his eye fixed upon the surface of 
the liquid—and then resuming his old station by the brazier, sung out for sever- 
al minutes on end—what do you see? Allah bismillah—what do you see! 
Ilala Resoul Allah ! What do you? All the while the smoke curled up fast- 
er and faster, Presently the lad said, “ Bismillah! I see a horse—a horseman 
—I see two horsemen—I see three—I see four—five—six—lI see seven horse- 
men, and the seventh isa Sultan.” ‘ Has he a flag!” cried the magician— 
“« He has three,” answered the boy. *‘ ’Tis well,” says the other, “ now with 
that he laid his stick right across the fire, and standing up addressed the travel- 
lers in these words :—‘‘ Name your name—be it of those that are upon the 
earth, or those that are beneath it ; be it Frank, Moor, Turk or Indian, prince 
or beggar, living and breathing, or resolved into the dust of Adam, 3000 years 
ago—speak, and this boy shall behold and describe” 

The first name was William Shakspeare. Thes Magician mede three re- 
verences towards the window, waved his wand nine times, sung vut something 


SD 
| beyond their interpretation, and atlength called out, ** Boy, what do you he- 
| hold?” “ Phe Sultan alone remains,” said the child—* and besides him I see 
| a pale-faced Frank—but not dressed like these Franks—with large eyes, a 

pointed beard, a tati hat, roses on his shoes, and a short mantle!” The other 
asked for Francis Arowet de Voltaire, and the boy immediately described a 
a lean, old, yellow-faced Frank, with a huge brown wig, a nutmeg-grater pro- 
file, spiudle shanks, buckled shoes, anda gold snuff box !” Lord Prudhoe new 
named Archdeacon Wrangham, and the Arab boy made answer, and said, “ [ 
perceive a tall, grey -haired Frank, with a black silk petticoat, walking in a gar- 
den with a little book in hishand. He is reading on the book—his eyes are 
bright and gleaming.—his teeth are white—he is the happiest looking Frank, 
i ever beheld.” Major Felix now nemed a brother of his, who is inthe cavalry 
of the East India Company, in the presidency of Madras. The Magician 
signed, and the boy again answered : * [ see a sed-haired Frank, with a short 
red jacket and white trowsers. He is Standing by the sea shore and behind 
him there is a black man ia a turban, hoiding a beautiful horse richly caparison- 
ed.” ‘ God in heaven !” cried Felix. “ Nay,” the boy resumed, “this isan 
old Frank—he has turned round while you are speaking, and “tay Allah '! he 
has but one arm!” Upon this the Major swooned away. 


His brother lost his 
left aim in the campaign of Ava! 





A Modern Miracle. 

We find the following in the Gazette des Tribunauz the portion given by the 
Gazette in English, and which we give in italics, to distinguish it from our 
translation of the French, is not the least amusing? feature of the narration : 
“A thoroughbred Yorkshire groom, named Briggs, appeared yesterday before 
the Tribunal of Correctionat Police as complainant against the concierge of Lord 
Seymour, who, he said, had gratified him with * many boxes.’ The complain- 
ant caused it to be communicated tothe Tribunal that neither he nor his two 
witnesses knew one word of French, and it was by means of an interpreter that 
he declared that the concierge had, without provoca'ion, given him three blows 
with his fist, and covered him with blood. Rombaud, the concierge, an old 
soldier, wearing the Cross of the Legion of Honour, and six feet English in 
height, good measure, denied the charge, and said that if he had touched the 
complainant with his powerful arm he would have pulverised him three times 
over. Briggs here exclaimed * The fellow pushed ive away and on the first 
box my nose and mouth were covered with biood.—Rombaud on this retorted, 
‘Go on, Scotsinan, go on ; youcan speak French when you like, particularly 
when it is toask a voire."—-“‘ Briggs: Pour boire! pour boire; Oui, yes, je 
comprends cet mot ; but I swear t’was no question at all between us of drink- 
ing in that circumstance ; by , my fellow, what a singular manner is 
your's for shedding a man to drink ! Thank you, Sir, foryour claret. The 
interpreter here translated the observation of the complainant to the Court.— 
Rombaud replied : * The Englishman is not a man to wai: until drink is offer- 
}edtohim Drinking is an art of which he is a perfect master, and it was, in- 
| deed, for his great perfection in it that he was turned out of my lord’s service.’ 
| —The two witnesses of the complainant, also grooms, swore to the facts as 

stated by him ; bot a third, who boasted of being able to speak good French, 
declared that the old soldier had not struck Briggs, and had on the contrary 
maintained his forbearance, even when he had been called gros cochon by the 
complainant.—Briggs, on hearing this evidence, exclaimed in good French, 
‘ Vous etes un menteur, monsieur. Je n’ai pas dit ce mot, vous trompez le 
tribunal.’—This exclamation in French caused great hilarity in the Court, and 
the President said to the complainant, ‘It seems you are speaking French 
now.’—The avocat of Briggs said, ‘Jt is the sacred influence of truth that 
has worked this wonder. Every body is acquainted with the history of the 
dumb youth, who under similar excitement, recovered his speech. (Great 
laughter.) Rombaud’s avocat replied: * The son of Cyrus, when he said to 
the soldiers, *‘ Spare the King, my father,’ spoke Greek, if I do not mistake. 
(Additional laughter, in which the Judges joined )—Briggs now said, ‘ J never 
spoke French, et je ne save pas dire un grosse cochon. Thas is a fat pig, I hope 
a nasty fellow.’—The tribunal declared the charge to have been proved, and 
fined the defendant 50 francs.’ 














EXEINTS ON THE PRESERVATION OF FISHING TACKLE. 

‘The preservation of fishing-tackle is momentous. Good articles are expen- 
sive to purchase, and without care are liable to injury. As regards the rod, we 
have already given some directions ; we will, however, repeat, that on the re- 
turn from fishing it 1s imprudent to place i: in any situation where it may be lia- 
ble to accident. It is equally soto let the line remain loose, particularly with a 
bait left on the hook. We remember to have seen a rod thus left at a fishing 
inn, where, on the return to dinner, it had been propped up at the front of the 
house, in which situation it had not remained long before a duck, attracted by 
the minnow carelessly left on the hook, swallowed it, hook and all. His strug: 
gles to march away with his prize had pulled down the rod, broken the top, and 
run out all the reel line, which was covered in dust and dirt, and but little im- 
proved by the adventure. In some inns there is a proper apparatus, either with- 
in or without doors, to keep the rods in security, where there is room to place 
them upright, a groove or opening may be made to receive about two feet of 
the top of the rod, and something to secure the bottom also. The best appoint- 
ed accommodation of this kind, is where, in a lofty ball, a stand is placed to 
receive a large number of rods upright, in appropriate niches, perfectly safe 
from danger or molestation. We are always averse to setting a rod upright at 
any time, unless there be some specific apparatus for its reception. It is very 
hard if a straight wall is not to be found somewhere: against such a wall, by 
means of a few hooks, the rod with the line fastened round it may lie horizon- 
tally. The hook of the line should never on any account be left with anything 
on it; the juices of the bait become acrid in a few hours, and have an injurious 
effect on the point : besides which, the bait often dries so hard on the hook, as 
to make it difficult to detach it. Always, therefore, remove the bait from the 
hook ; and having freed the point of it from moisture, draw it through one of 
the rod rings, and bang it to another, which effectually frees it from danger. 


On the return from fishing, the remainder of the tackle should be separately 
dried. All waters have a tendency to injure angling articles, but some do it in 
a very extraordinary degree. We needly hardly inform the observant fisher 
that, near the coast, a mist from the sea, or even a breeze from that quarter, 
will waft saline particles which will require his utmost vigilance to guard 
against. The sportsman must have witnessed the carbonising effect of mois- 
ture on his gun, where a thin coat of rust will show itself on a moist day within 
an hour ortwo. On the return, therefore, let everything be put before the 
tire ; and afterwards carefully wipe with an oiled rag, all iron or steel mate- 
rials, It sometimes happens to rods, particularly to those without brass fer- 
rules, that when they have been exposed to wet on the return from fishing, the 
joints are found to be so swollen as not to be readily separated. In such case 
by no means attempt to force them violently apart by twisting, and more par- 
ticularly avoid so doing if the joints are of cane. If there be time and room, 
put such a rod within the air of a fire ; but when the separation must be made 
immediately for packing, &c., wrap round the joiots a fola of writing paper, and 
hold each over a lighted candle fur a few minutes. The paper will prevent the 
flame from discoluring the rod, and likewise preserve the varnish from injury. 


The general tackle will require equal care with the rods. Damp will rot 
the lines and corrode the hooks, and every article in which steel entere, as the 
swivels of the trolling tackle, the works of the multiplying winches, and va- 
rious other parts of works. Lines should be kept wry but not greased ; on thé 
contrary, everything in which silk, hair, or gut enters, should be kept as free 
from oil as from moisture. More effectually to prevent rust, it will be prudent 
t2 remove ali and every article in which iron or stee! enters, from the leathern 
pocket-book or any leathern coverirg, as this substance attracts moisture when- 
ever the atmosphere is in a state to impart it. Insects also, too minute for 
detection, are apt to commit havoc among all the soft articles of fishing appa- 
ratus, but particularly so with every thing in which feathers, wool, aud fur 
enter. 

The best preventive against these slow but certain destroyers, is to tie every 
thing of the kind up ‘n linen bags. Neither moths, nor those more invisible 
intruders, the Dermestes and Termites, will make their way through linen en- 
velopments. Tis arises, as we suppose, from something inimical to them in 
the hemp, for no thickness of woollen or of cotton fabric will form a security 
from their attack. 





——- _—_——_ 








A First rate Certificate —The following certificate was sent to a patent me- 
dicine inventor. ‘The orthography is peculiar, to say the least :— 

‘“ sur—i Take the Libburty of addressing yew abowt the brandy & sawit. i 
was aflicted with dreadful lownes of sperits and rewmatism which having freely 
aplide the abuv |.as boath disappeard, sur my way of Aplyiug is the sawlt oat- 
side wonst a dev & the brandy in twice every hour _ its effex is somtims really 
Astonishing. my wife allso takes the abuv Meddisin in her Tee, & finds grate 
benefits. sir yewr most obedient Tummus Speoongy. 

P.S. A neybur of mine Tride the Abuv on his wife bean Bad skalded killing 
a pig but Unlukky forgot to put in the sawlt. owever it was all Verry wel, for 
the brandy aloan Uured his wife & now he’s got the sawlt to Cure his bakun.”” 

I “Do you want to buy a rale prime lot of butter?” said a Yankee notion 
dealer, who had picked up a load from different places, to a Boston merchant. 
‘© What kind of butter is it?” said the merchant. ‘The clear quill; all made 
by my wife froma dairy of forty cows; only two churnings.” “ But what 
makes it of so many colors!” said the buyer. **Darnation, hear that now! 
I guess you wouldn’t ax that question if you'd seen my cows, for they are a 
darn’d sight speckelder than the butter is!” 





















Che Spirit of the Times. 









































NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 

U> By forwarding $20, the amount of two years’ subscription to this paper, persons 
will be entitled to a complete set of the beautiful large STEEL ENGRAVINGS, (four- 
teen in number, for list of which, see last page,) published in the “ Spirit of the Times,” 
as well as all that may be issued during the two years for which they subscribe. 
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On Dits in Sporting Circles. 
Blue Dick and Register—Cassandra and Wilton Brown. 
Extract from a letter to the Editor, dated WASHINGTON C1TY, March 21, 1843. 

On dit.—Blue Dick would not meet Register at four mile heats, but there 
was n0 objection to the match at three mile heats! There has been a rumour, 
too, about a match between Cassandra and Wilton Brown. Both subjects may 
be yet on the tapis. 

How many pounds could Fashion afford to give Register, at 4 mile heats, to 
meet him at the Kendall Course? There are insuperable objections to Col. 
Tuompson’s stable going out of a Slave-holding State. To Kendall's, Register 
would have no small travel, as well as Fashion. 

Note.—We should not like to say how much Fashion could give Register, 
but we can tell exactly how much she will give him.—Not one drachm—not the 
first outside shadow ofa Continental d—n ! 


————— 





Nonplus died a few weeks since near Lexington, Ky. He was imported 
into Charleston, S. C. in 1834, by Col. SincLeron, and made several seasons 
in South Carolina; at the time of his death he was owned, we believe, by 
Messrs. J. L. Downing and Benj. Robertson, of Ky. He was a fine perform- 
et on the English Turf, but a remarkably plain horse, more resembling a car 
riage horse than a high mettled racer. Ccl. S , who is notoriously one of the best 
judges of the points, as well as the condition, of a horse, in the country, 
was greatly disappointed in Nunplus; he bred several mares to him though he 
never esteemed him. Nonplus, however, like Roman (imported into this city 
in 1823, and the sire of Zenobia and Treasurer,) has left some good stock in 
Carolina, though he never had half a chance. By the way, we see noticed in 
the English Sporting Magazines for March, the death of Miss Garforth, the 
dam of Nonplus, at the age of twenty-four. She was the dam also of Kate, 


Picturesque, Florence, Claudia, etc. 





Atalanta and Trifle, we are glad to hear, are likely to realize in the stud the 
most sanguine anticipations of their friends. Messrs. Peyron and Burver 
have been offered more for Trifle’s Eclipse filly or Atalanta’s colt by Boston, 
than they paid for both mares! Atalanta has just dropped a superb colt by 
Shark. 

Carrying Coals to Newcastle.—Mr. E. W. Tavtor, of Opelousas, La., of- 
fers for sale at Louisville, Ky., the Earl of Margrave and his half brother Ra 
pides. The former put Miss Foote up to 7:35, in a 2d heat. Mr. T. would 
find this city a much better market, inasmuch as they breed blood stock in Ken- 


tucky by the hundred. 








The executors of the late James Jackson, Esq., of the Forks of Cypress, 
near Florence, Ala., advertise for sale in New Orleans, during the races, the 
produce of some of his favorite brood mares, by Leviathan and Glencoe. These 
young things, (eight ia number,) are of the most fashionable blood; among 
them is an own brother to Advella and a sister of Thornhill. 





Post Boy, the ex-champion of the Northern Turf, is to make his second sea- 
son in Kentucky this Spring, at Mr. Todhunter’s, near Lexington. His terms 
are $25. John Bascombe, his successful competitor, remains another season at 
the stable of his owner, Col. Crowe tt, at Fort Mitchell, Ala., about 12 miles 
from Columbus, Ga. His terms, also, have been reduced to $25 Nat Brad- 
ford, also bred by Coit. Crowell, stands at Montgomery, Ala. at $40. He is 
nearly a brother in blood to Bascombe, and won, while upon the Turf, five 
races out of six, beating the renowned Mary Thomas twice, at four mile heats. 
He broke down early, being but 5 yrs. old this Spring. 





Trenton Spring Races.—It will be seen that Mr. Brown's meeting on the 
Eagle Course, is advertised te commence on the 2d Tuesday of May. As it 
will be a sort of ‘ trial meeting,” the sport is likely to be of a most interesting 
character. Mr. B. gives notice that if there is any chance of a good race at 
Four mile heats, an appropriate purse will be given. 


Great Sale of Stock.—Dr. W. A. Irvine, of Philadelphia, advertises for sale, 
in to-day’s paper, the entire stud of horses bred by his father, the late lamented 
It comprises a fine lot of stock well adapted for any service. 


Miss Foote’s Jockey, we recollect well on Long Island. In allusion to him, 
and the match between Sally Shannon and Waltz, the ** Picayune” has the 


following amusing paragraph :— 

Monk.—Iw our zeport of Monday's race the reader may have noted that one 
P. Fowler was recorded as the jockey of Waltz. Although this young map 
was this time astride the losing nag, we presume that he will thank us for say- 
ing to turfmen not present, that the aforesaid Fowler is one and identical with 
the more celebrated jockey of Miss Fonte, in stable parlance, ycleped Monk. 
Under this latter cognomen, young Pleasants Fowler has already achieved a 
reputation for himself; it would be injurious to him perhaps were we to report 
his future races without this explanation of the fact that he responds to two sa- 
lutations. The manner in which he came by the name of Monk is not so flat- 
tering to the beauty of the physiognomy of the young man thet he would thank 
us for relating it; perhaps it may not be amiss to say, however, that the word 
Monk in this case scarcely deserves the honor of being spelled with a capital 
M at the head of it —that it is in fact au abbreviation of a noun substantive by 
which a certain animal is recognised, the countenance of which is said strongly 
to resemble that of the very excellent jockey in question. 

Mr. A. R. Srovut, of Shawneetown, IIl., claims the following names :—Sa- 
rah Chance, for a ch. f., foaled 28ch April, 1840, by Lafayette, out of Kitty 


Stout by Sir Archy. And that of Eliza Dorsey, for ab. f., foaied April 4th, 
1842, by Henry Archy, out of Kitty Stout. 


Gen. IRVINE. 





SPORTING EPISTLE FROM “OBSERVER.” 

Mr. Editor.— You may be right that “ Fashion would nearly have distanced 
the cracks” named in my communications. The facts, and the best of testi- 
mony, are at your hands. I might yet “spin a yarn” in the argument ; but, 
as it is very evident further “ consideration " will not induce you to “ reverse” 
your “decision,” I may as well “haul up.” However, I adhere to my opinion 
that ‘‘ circumstances alter cases,” Although as you say “ Medoc, never in his 
life ran a four mile heat in eight mimutes !”—his private and public trials have 
satisfied me that, if brought to the post under the ‘circumstances ” of 
Fashion’s race, he would not have been much behind her time. And although 
Black Maria “ never ran a heat in 7:46 ;” yet she has run a third heat of three 
miles, as reported, in 5:42,—and game was her forte. She was never beaten 
at broken beats, and beat Trifle in five heats. ‘ Trifle’s best time was but 
7:47,” because in her palmy days no competitor could put her up. The same 
may be said of Janet, when she won, in 7:48. Those “nonpareils ” of the olden 
time, Florizel, Maid of the Oaks, and Post Boy, never made a fast race, for 
the same cause, and because they ran on slow courses. Florizel was never 
put up. 

I do not pretend to write ez cathedrd. However, I sometimes chance to “hit 
the nail upon the head.” In my last I remarked—“ there is no great difference 


those of Harkaway.” In tue same paper, under the head of “ English Sporting 
Intelligence,” by the arrival of the Steamship Columbia, at Buston, I find the 
following quotation from “ Martingale,” a capital English Sporting writer, in 
the * Era,” on ‘* the stride of the race horse :— 


* Flying Childers was the swiftest horse, it is generally admitted, that ever 
ran ona course. The opinion is somewhat questionable.”” The ground covered 
by Flying Childers at the utmost stretch of his stride, was five and twenty feet. 
This is a fact. “ The siride of Harkaway,—the finest horse of modern days,— 
at the top of his speed, with Sst. 7lb., was twenty-five feet exactly.” 

Has not Boston done as much; and in your presence, by actual measure- | 
ment, Mr. Editor! ‘I pause for a reply.” | 

The venerable Major Gipson, of Richmond, in his youth the leader of the | 
forlorn hope, in the memorable triumph at Stony Point, told the writer, that on 
a private trial by Florizel, on the Broad Rock course, soon after a slight shower, 
that obliterated all other tracks, so as to leave no mistake about his own, and 
to render them the more distinct,—*‘ Florizel’s stride was accurately measured” | 
in his presence, and ‘ ascertained to be exactly twenty-five feet ;”—a singular | 
coincidence as regards him, Harkaway and Flying Childers. According to | 
** Martingale’ this surpasses the ‘stride of Blacklock” and of ‘* Filho da 
Puta.’ Florizel, it will be recollected, was sire to the dam of Boston. 

Are you sure, Mr. Editor, that you have made no mistake in your statement, 
that [with her Northern weights, at Camden,] ‘* Fashion ran her sixth mile in 
1:47, after a heat in 7:42, in which she ran her third mile in 1:48? For this would 
indeed be a circumstnce ! OBSERVER. 








Notes by the Editor. 

The opinions of ‘‘ Observer” are entitled to great weight, but we cannot 
therefore allow, with the lights before us, that Medoc could have made any show 
in the race between Fashion and Boston. His “ public trials ” 
record, and in these he never run a four mile heat in eight minutes. ‘* Obser- 
ver ’’ in naming some ten or fifteen horses that could, in his opinion, run a four 


a century that achievement was accomplished but /Aree times in the United 
States! We refer to the races of Reality, Henry and Eclipse, and Boston. 

Black Maria never run a third heat of three miles (as “ Observer” thinks.) in 
5:42. She once run a 3:1 heat of three miles in 5:48, after losing the 2d in 6:07, 
and winning the Ist in 6:02. Her three mile heat in 5:42 was a first, nut a 
third heat ; it was run at Po’keepsie, in the Spring of 1833, and the time of the 
2d heat was 6:04. 

It is all very well to say that ‘‘ Trifle’s best time was but 7:47, because, in her 
palmy days, no competitor could put her up,” but during her brilliant career 
she was beaten no less than six times! She was a good one, though—quite 
the best mare of her day. 
Miss Foote could not have ‘taken her measure.” 

Janet lost about as many races as she won, and found plenty of ‘ competi- 
tors to put her up.” 


time,’’ we are induced to believe they were first rates by comparison with their 
contemporaries. But in those days, “ Observer” must remember that time was 
not regarded; no watches were held on race horses. Indeed, until the Eclipse 
and Henry race, it is doubtful if there was a timing watch—properly so called 
—in the country. When that match was made (in the Fall, to be run the fo!- 
lowing Spring,) Roger. L. Stevens, Esq., of this city, who timed the race, im- 
ported from Europe three watches expressly for the purpose. Trial races, 
without a watch, are very deceptive, and few at this day would think of risk- 
ing reputation or money on so fallacious a test of a horse’s speed as his run 
with the “trial horse” of the stable. 

Boston, in his race with Mariner, (three days after his match with Fashion,) 
made a brush in which for about ninety yards his stride was ¢wenty four feet! 
It was regarded on all hands at the time, as the most remarkable burst of speed 
ever seen. 

We “‘ made no mistake ” in our statement of Fashion’stime. ‘ Observer 
may well remark that if such was the case, the fact ‘ would indeed be a cir- 
cumstance!"” We should think so. With 111 lbs. on her back as a four yr. old 
filly, she ran her 6th mile in 1:47, after a first heat in 7:42, in which she ran the 
3d mile, in 1:48. And then her three four mile races last year, in al! of which she 
won the second heats at her ease, after winning the first heats respectively in 
7:32}—7:38—7:36, induce us to believe, on mature consideration, that of the 
ten or fifteen horses designated by ‘‘ Observer,” not half a dozen of them “ de- 
serve to be named the same day” with her! 


NEW ORLEANS JOCKEY CLUB RACES, 


Metairie Course. 
We published last week a report of the match over this Course between 
Sally Shannon and Waltz, and now proceed to give the details of the subse- 
quent running. The match came off on Monday, the 13th ult —the regular 
Club Meeting commenced on the following Wednesday, with one of the most | 
brilliant Produce Stakes ever run for in Louisiana. The following report, from 
the * Picayune,”’ we prefer to that furnished by our special correspondent : 


Although in town the weather was rather disagreeable yesterday morning, 
the dust blowing about in clouds to put your eyes out, when we reached the 
course we found everything there propitious to the sports of the day. Quite to 
our surprise, the attendance was very much more numerous than on Monday ; 
the field stands were quite well filled, while more members of the Club were 
present than we have before seen collected in six months upon any of our 
courses. To give brilliancy to the whole, we add with pleasure that the ladies 
at last deigned to honor the course with their presence, and although not in such 
numbers as we could have wished, they rendered the attractiors uf the day 
vastly more brilliant than they were on Monday. But let us proceed at once 
to the race. 

Our readers wi!l recollect that it was a sweepstakes, two mile heats, to which 
there were twenty-one subscribers at $2000 each, $500 ft. Four were ex 

pected to start ; but three, however, came tothe post. They were, first, Ruffin, 
Mr. J. G. Boswell’s nomination, in the stable of Col. Bingaman; next, Blue 
Bonnet, likewise nominated by Mr. Boswel], though belonging to Mr. Harman, 
of our city; and lastly, a colt by Dick Chinn, in the string of Mr. Wells. The | 
first named colt was decidedly the favorite, whether because he was the property 
of ** the lucky Kentuckian,”’ or in the stab'e of Col Bingaman, we know not. 
He comes, however, of a racing stock on the dam’s side, being nominated as 
the produce of Imp. Hedgford and the Duchess of Marlborough—the latter our 
readers may recollect is the dam of the very fine race mare Luda, likewise 
bred by Mr. Boswell, and who ran most successfully in the stable of the | 
Messrs. Kenner. Roffin is a large, overgrown bay colt, with action, to our eye, 
not the easiest, though strong and steady. He was backed at even against the 
field, and “‘ the party ”’ were much more sanguine than the mere chances would 
have warranted. Blue Bonnet was second favorite —a little filly out of the dam 
of Grey Medoc and Kate Aubrey, resembling them in color, and with points so 
favorable to our eye that we would have backed her readily against any other 
singie nomination. We may as well remark here that her action is superb ; as 
she came past the stand at the end of the first mile, we thought we never had 
seen a horse moving with more ease and force. The nomination of Mr. Wells 
was the only other that started; he isa bright chesnut, but comes of a stock 
not yet known to fame in the breeding stud. His appearance gave such indi- 
cation of condition that he had nearly as many friends as the namesake of the 
last St. Leger winner. We detain our readers with these triflmg notes upon 
the three contending nags, in consequence of the high value of the stakes con- 
tended for; even supposiag that some of the forfeits were not so * sure” as 2d 
Municipality money, the value of the prize ran for yesterday, at the lowest cal 

culation could not have been less than $10,000. 

The race itself we cao dispatch in a few words, but to make it more intelli- 
gible to our Northern readers, we may as well add here that éheir rules pre- 
vailed as to the weights carried ; that is, that the ages were taken from the Ist 
of January, and full Virginia weights were therefore put up, while the colts were 
actually running two months under the age in which they usually make their 
first appearance in the Spring in the * Old Dominion.” The start wes nearly 
as bad a one as we ever saw, but as they did not go off at the top of their speed 
from the jump, it made very little difference, probably. Mr. Wells’ colt was 
on the outside, while Mr. Kenner’s filly had nominally the track, with Roffin 
between the two. The outside colt, however, had a lead of several yards in 
the send off, and there was something of an interval between Roffin and Blue 
Bonnet. For three quarters of a mile the Dick Chinn colt maintained his ad- 
vantage, while the half sister of Grey Medoc most imprudently, in our opin'on, 
allowed a gap to be opened upon her of more than a hundred yards. Monk, 
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etween the best horses of different etas, from the days of Flying Childers to 





upon Roffin, was too wide awake to commit the same error; he laid up well 


are matters of 


mile heat in 7:40, seems to have overlooked the fact, that inthe course of half 


We are greatly mistaken, however, if Reel and | 


With regard to Florizel, Maid of the Oaks, and other cracks “of the olden | 


April 1. 


to the leading nag for three quarters of a mile, he then increased the pace, and 
when upon entering the quarter stretch we could distinguish their relative posi- 
tion, he was leading by two or three lengths. In this order they passed the 
stand, having run the mile in 1:55. The grey filly now forced the runoing, 
moving most sweetly, and to an accompaniment of cheers ftom the stand such 
as you rarely hear. She gained rapidly upon the chesnut colt, and before reach- 
ing the half mile post went past him as if he were standing still. Just here 
the contest was most exciting, the filly looking for a moment as if she were 
to pass Ruffin likewise. J¢ was out of the question, however; from the mo- 
ment that they commenced swinging round into the quarter stretch, it wae ob. 
vious that she did not gain upon him, and that too much had been required of 
her. Roffin ran the second mile very nearly like the first, in 1:554, winning 
the heat, while the Dick Chinn colt was far out of his distance. 4 
We never he#rd public opinion more decided than ir. condemnation of the 
jeckeyship of Chisel’em; we presume the lad was in some manner misled ; he 
laid too far back, willing that the others should contest the heat, and when he 
found that the Dick Chinn colt could give Ruffin nothing to do, he very impru- 
dently determined to ran for the heat himself, and thus in the opinion of many 
the lost her chance for the rich prize depending. Such was our own thought 
till we saw the second heat. The betting was now two to one upon Roftin, 
which odds were eagerly taken. The second start was beautiful, and the filly 
soon went to the front. The pace was a racing one, “asd no mistake,” for 
| the first mile, which was ren in 1:48; for three quarters of it the filly led, but 
| from the moment of entering the quarter stretch it was obvious to all that 
“the thing was out.” Ruffian gained upon her incessantly, and all the efforts 
of jockey, trainer, and proprietor were used to prevent her from leaving Blue 
Bonnet on the wrong side of the ‘isiance flag, in 3:50. We annex a 
summary :— 
WEDNESDaY, March 15, 1843—Great Produce Stake for 3 yr. olds, colts 86lbs., fillies 








| 
| 


|  83ibs. Twenty one subs. at $2000 each, $500 ft. Two mile heats. 
| Joseph G. Boswell’s ch. c. Ruffin, by Imp. Hedgford, out of Duchess of Marlbo- 
POM CARN e COE Oar BEE RGU avin coc don sins cicteddewcockccccenceeeee Monk. i 1 
Duncan F. Kenner’s gr. f. Blue Bonnet, by Imp. Hedgford, out of Grey Fanny (the 
dam of Grey Medoc and Kate Aubrey) by Bertrand ..............._. Chisel'em. 2 2 


| Thos. J. Wells’ ch. c. by Dick Chinn, out of Extio by Imp. Leviathan............ dist. 
| Time, 3:503—3:50. 


| From a remark in the report above we take it for granted that the New Or- 
| leans Club have really and truly changed their practice of dating the age of 
| horses from the Istof May. If so, and horses are ‘* sure enough” to take their 
| age from New Year's Day, bereaiter, let all honor and glory accrue to the 
| President of the Club—the Hon. Judge Porter. He may say with Coriola- 
| nus, “alone I did it!” We have been begging and praying and entreating the 
South-western Turfmen for years to adopt this rule in justice to their stock, but 

| with a few 1are exceptions our entreaties have fallen “ like a thrice told tale on 

' the dull ear of a drowsy man.”’ The President, however, has ever stood by 
| 2s, and an eminent individual, who has challenged public ettention by his 





straightforward, manly and forcible letters, under the signature of ‘A Southerr 
| Turfmen,” has also contr'buted in a great degree to bring about this change. 
In a recent letter to us he remarked to the following effect :— 


7 * * * “JT have not your article before me, but I believe you also 


| speak in it about people ¢alking of ‘the best race ever run,’ but that they do 
; bot act on that assertion when they purchase ; and you give, if | mistake not, 
as areason for their not doing so, their horses running a year under age and 
| carrying light weights. If by this remark you intend te censure Southern 
| Sportsmen for not placing the same weights on their horses in the Spring, as is 
| done in the Northern S ates, I corpiatty aGree with you. And I hope you 
will hold up this great error of theirs to animadversion, until they change the 
| practice. Ne good reasen exists why such a distinction should be made, in 
| comparing the relative qualities of Northern and Southern horses ; and it pre- 
| vents justice being done to the latter. It has another bad effect—it eucou- 
| rages the breed of light, weedy, worthless animals, and diverts the attention of 


those who rear horses from the great and paramount object—strength, size, and 

stoutness, It is a tacit acknowledgmont, too, that owr stock are not so able to 
carry weight as those at the NortH—an acknowledgment which I believe has 
| no foundation in fact, and ts most humiliating. I trust, that ere long, the 

Southern gentlemen wili see this matter in its proper light, and act accord- 
| ingly.” 
| If the time of horses dating their age jas been changed, as we earnestly hope, 
| then no sporting event of so much importance has occurred in the South West 
| since the revival of racing in New Orleans! When itis understood inthe West- 
' ern, Middle, and Northern States that the horses running at New Orleans, carry 
| appropriate weight for age, their performances will be properly estimated and 
| ample justice will be accorded them—and for the first time, too, by the public 
generally, we can assure them. Out of the South-west it is almost impossible 
to find a single individual who will concede that any performance at fuur mile 
heats, at New Orleans, is equal to Sarah Bladen’s, though she lost her race, 
But she carried her proper weight for age, [121lbs., as an aged mare,] and run 
two heets in 7:37—7:40. 


SECOND DAY—TWO MILE HEATS. 
[Since recording the result of the Produce Stake we have received a report 
of the following day's race, in which our worst fears have been realized—the 
Club have not changed the date from which horses shall take their age,and con- 
sequently run them a year under age as heretofore, throwing off a year's 
weight! ‘* What can't be cured must be endured,” we suppose, out Louisiana 
Turfmen need not “ lay the flattering unction to their souls” that the Sporting 
World at large is deceived by the brilliant performances made by their cracks, 
under a ecale of “catch weights"’ We deeply regret this, inasmuch as we 
know, of our own knowledge, and for years have endeavored to make it appear 
that one of the principal reasons why such extraordinary time is almost al- 
ways made at New Orleans, is owing to the fact that the horses which meet 
there comprise a majority of the cracks of several States—Kentucky, Alabama, 
Mississippi and Tennessee,sending their best to contend with those of Louisiana 
forthe rich prizes offered by the different New Orleans Clubs We have attended 
races upon every course of any repute in the United States, and sincerely be- 
lieve that the three at New Orleans are better adapted for making fast time 
than any others in the Union. But, at the same time, we will not concede 
that it is sulely owing to the courses, that such time is made. The horses are 
first rate, and would run with credit any where. But when you bring capital 
horses on one of these *‘ spring board’’ courses, AND RUN THEM A YEAR UNDER 
AGE, throwing off from ten to fourteen pounds werght, is it surprising that they 
cau make ‘the best time ever made’’in the country? Why such flyers as 
Fashion and Boston and Blue Dick, under such circumstances, cou!d run low 
down in the twenties! The pertinacity with which the present system is per- 
sisted in by the Louisiana Clubs will ere long induce the belief allcded to 
by “A Southern Turfman,” and really be regarded, as he states, as ‘a tacit 
acknowledgment, that Southern Stock are not so able to carry weight as those 
at the North !’’) 

The weather was so unpleesant, and the disparity between the horses so great 
that nothing occurred in this race worthy of special notice, if we except a mis- 
hap to one of the jockies, who fell off! But one of the two races advertised 
came off, the Annual Creole Stake not having filled, we presume. The other 
race was for the ** St. Charles Plate,”’ two mile heats, for which Creath, Lady 
Jane ,and Chateau Lafitte were entered. Creath won comparatively at his ease ; 
in the 2d heat Chateau Lafitte bolted, and McGrath, his jockey, was thrown, 
but without receiving much injurv, we are pleased to state.—Recapitula- 





tion :— 
THURSDAY. March 16—*‘ The St. Charles Piate,” (presented to the Club by Messrs. 
Mudge & Waterman, proprietors of the St. Charles Exchange Hote!, New Orleans,) 
value $250, with.$150 added by the Proprietors of the Course—free for all ages, 3 yr 
olds, 86lbs.—4, 100—5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124]bs., with an allowance of 3lbs. 
to mares and geldings. ITP By arule of the Jockey Club, HORSES DATE THEIR 
AGE FROM THE Ist OF May, instead of the Ist of January. Two mile heats. 
Fergus Duplantier’s b. c. Creath, by Imp. Tranby, dam by Sir Archy Montorio(alias 
Archy of Transport, alias Big Archy), 4 yrs.--..--. eo enne nnn ces cnececescoce secs 
Capt. Wia. J. Minor’s gr. f. Lady Jane, by Imp. Leviathan, out of Jane Grey by 
Orphan Boy, 3 yrs ..........2.-.ce-ccecee- we ccce ce cccce ee ccec cece cccscccecees .- 
James Porter’s b. c. Chateau Lafitte, by Imp. Chateau Margaux, dam by Thornton's 


Rattler, 4 yrS... 22-22-22 nn ee nee enn ee ene en ene ne enn ce nent ene en eeeeeeees 
‘ Time, 4:02—4:05. * Bolted and threw his jockey. 





THIRD DAY—THREE MILE HEATS. 

We wish it were in our power to do justice to the race of yesterday, which 
was farthe most beautiful we ever saw at the same distance. We have seen 
three mile heats run in better time, but never upon a course so heavy as the 
Metairie yesterday ; nor did we ever see five horses running so equally match- 
ed. However the “ custom” may be, as the weather and the state of the course 
are essentia! elements to enter into the estimate of any performance, we would 
say that the frost of Thursdey night was very severe, though less so than on 
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the previous one. On the morning of the race the sun shone ont clear and 
brilliant. buc the air was keen and biting,the wind being strong from the North- 
west. The weather moderated gradually during the day, and before the end of 
the race, the sky was overcast. Bearing in mind how the rain poured down on 
Wednesday night and the severe frost which followed just before daylight,and then 
the frost of Thursday night, the reader who did not see the course may form an 
opinion of its condition and adaptation for speed. Every thing was done to im- 
and it looked well on the surface in front of the stands, but it was es- 
sentially heavy from one end to the other, and of course wanting in that elasti- 
city which characterizes our courses when in their best order. Still further to 
enlighten our readers on this point, we may add that theré was not much bet- 
ting on time, and that the lowest “cypher” we personally heard named was 
5-55, although we have seen a man who says that he heard that 5:50 was in one 
case mentioned. Before commencing upon the race, we would remark that 
the attendance was in some measure worthy of the occasion; there were more 
people present than on eitner previous day of the meeting, and of these happily 
a yet larger proportion were ladies, and but for the severity of the cold there 
would bave been many more of them present. 

A word now for the betting. To understand this, we must repeat that the 
entries for the purse were George Martin, Music, Sandy Young, Berenice and 
Norma. George Martin was first favorite, the recollection of his great race 
with Miss Foote on the Louisiana Course in December last being fresh in the 
minds of all. We understand that the odds of 2 to 1 were offered upon him 
against the field the evening previous to the race and on the morning of it, 
we did not hear such offers made, but 4 to 3, and just before the start 5 to 4 
were freely laid. Music was the main reliance of those who backed the 
field, and her friends made themselves very busy about taking at first 3 and at 
last 2 to 1 against her for the race. The superiority of these two was deemed 
so manifest that they only were named in the betting, though the friends of 
the othes stables in laying out their money upon ‘‘the field” were probably not 
forgetful of the known powers of endurance of Norma, or of the rumors cur. 
rent as to the speed of the other two. 

The race itself we will endeavor to despatch in brief, regretting only that 
although it was interesting and exciting beyond any we have of late seen, it 
yet lacked such variety of incident as enables us to render it of interest to the 
reader who did not see it. The start for the first heat was indifferently good, 
Col. Bingaman’s Sandy Young having the pole, Norma lying second, Berenice 
third, the first favorite next, and Music on the outside. The grey filly went to 
the front, however, from the tap of the drum, and before they made the first 
turn she was on the inside, and hugging the rail, the state of the ground next 
to which mast have been highly favorable. The tirst mile was slow, no one 
being anxious to force the running ; at the end of it, however, the pace Im- 
proved, George Martin setting to work. He lapped on to Music for some 
yards, but he was evidently unable to take the track from her, and ke declined 
as they entered the back stretch. Berenice then tock up the running, and be- 
fore she reached the half mile post she passed George, and was well up to the 
leading filly. At the end of the second mile, which was run in 1:54}, she had 
reached the saddle skirts of Music, but could not pass. The pace was now 
improving, and as they went down on the backside in the third mile the contest 
was very animated between Berenice and the favorite—both Norma and Sandy 
Young trailing through without falling behind to an imprudent distance. Nearly 
as they passed the half mile post, having then gone two miles and a half, Geo. 
Martin passed Berenice, the latter declining the running so suddenly that it was 
supposed she most have tired. The contest for the remainder of the heat was 
confined to the favorites, the second of whom, Music, never allowed George to 
lead her, though he made the most desperate effort to pass her down the quar- 
ter stretch, and was nearly locked with her as they went by the winning post, 
the last mile being run in 1:53}, and the heat in 5:45—a most extraordinary 
one for the state of the course. The crowd upon the stand were shouting at 
the top of their voices while the last quarter was run, and such a yell went up 
as Music passed the Judges, and in front, as startled even the Kentuckians 
present. 

A charge was now at once preferred of fou! riding against George Martin’s 
jockey—a yellow boy called Isaac—for striking Berenice as they were half 
through the last mile. In consequence of the difficulty under the rule of sus- 
taining such a charge—the evidence of officers of the Club alone being allowed 
to be taken in such cases—it was overruled, but a severe reprimand was ad- 
ministered to the offending jockey. 

The betting now very naturally shifted, Music being at once backed at even 
for the purse, and before tne start at 4t0 3; but the transactions which we 
heard of were very limited in amount. In starting for the second heat Geo. 
Martin sulked, and caused one false start —Upon the second attempt they got 
away very fairly. Music set to work at once as in the first heat, and most in- 
judiciously, we think, forcedthe ranning. She ran the mile out in 1:52}, and 
there was no trailing on the part of the others throughout, all being close up 
save Sandy Young and he not far behind. Upon entering the second mile, 
Capt. Minor’s filly, Norma, took up the running and forced it round the turn. 
Down the back side a continued and most beautiful brush ensued ; Norma got 
up to the favorite and ran locked with her till they passed the half mile post. 
The Grey here shook her off and maintained her lead to the stand, running out 
this mile in 1:534—the first two miles of this heat having thus been run in 
3:46! Nor were tke others far behind ; in fact, they were all close up as they 
passed the judges, Sandy young bringing up the rear. The moment they en- 
tered the third mile, George Martin set to work in earnest, and before he had 
gone many yards he had cut down all save Music, and from her he succeeded 
in taking the track before going a quarter—a feat which he accomplished 
amidst the most enthusiastic shouts we ever heard uponacourse. The ex- 
citement of the heat was indeed prodigious, being so closely contested for two 
miles and ahalf; but there were other reasons for the tremendous applause 
with which George Martin was greeted when he drew upon the leading filly, 
and cut her down with such apparent ease ; much money had been risked upon 
him, which was thus seved * out of the fire.” When he once got in front it 
was aplaincase. ‘The trailing commenced from the half mile post; Music 
having had ** enough of it,’ and neither of the others going for the heat, which 
was won in a common canter in 5:49, the last mile being run in 2:03. 

Between this and the third heat there was almost no public betting, so clear 
was thought the issue of the race. The confidence of those who backed the 
field had, however, a better basis than they dreamed of; offers of 100 to 30 and 
100 to 25 on George Martin *‘ went a begging,”’ when, had it been supposed 
that there was so much running left in the others the betting would have been 
more nearly even. Again all got off cleverly and ran in a cluster round on to 
the back side, though atavery moderate pace for half amile. When they 
came into straight running at the end of it the pace improved, and was truly a 
racing one, Berenice having a slight lead as she passedthe stand in 1:58, with 
Norma and Sandy Young upon her haunches. They went round the turn at a 
flight of speed, but George here caught them, and the four entered upon the back 
stretch nearly locked, Judge Porter's filly still having a slight advantage. Thus 
they went down the entire back side, every persuasion being used to force the 
pace. Music at this time was prudently laying up, but within striking distance. 
When they entered the quarter stretch, we found that Berenice and George 
Martir. had drawn clear of the other two, and they came down to the stand dead 
locked, running the mile in 1:54}. Here George gained a slight advantage 
which he maintained round the turn, but the moment they swung on to the 
back side again, a call was made upon all save Music, and another brush ensued 
such as we never expect to see again It was ‘‘anybody’s” heat for a half 
mile, and the excitement of the crowd was manifested in continuous and uni- 
versal shouting. After passing the half mile post fur the last time, George 
Martin's strength and endurance gave him the advantage; he entered the 
stretch in front of the party and led through the mile in 1:59}, winning the heat 
by two or three lengths in 5:52. Sandy Young passed the stand second, Bere- 
nice third, and Norma fourth, while Music, who was last, was far within her 
distance. 

We do assure our readers that the race was a magnificent one, It indicated 
a nearer equality than you may expect again to find in a promiscuous field of 
five. One single circumstance marred the general regret; all allowed that 
Chisel’em rode the second heat most injudiciously in taking the track and forc- 
ing the running as he did Having the heels of the party, his only chance to 
beat a horse of the endurance as well as speed of George Martin was to have 
trailed him as in the last heat —But the general opinion is that even then Mu- 
sic could not have won the race. Our space is too limited to allow us to say 
all we would of the race ; we are compelled to content ourselves with the above 
feeble description and the following summary :— 

FRIDAY, March 17—Jockey Club Purse $500, free for all ages, weights as before. 


Three mile heats. ; : 
Fergus Duplantier’s ch. h. George Martin, by Garrison’s Zinganee, out of Ga- 











prove it, 


briella by Sir Archy, 5 yrs....-..- erccccce a Ne a saac. 2 1 1 
Col. A. L. Bingaman’s b. c. Sandy Young, by Medoc, out of Natchez Belle by 

Bertrand, 8 yrt, ..ccccdeccosceceee Setecicccecescsccecedececéoce atede wae oe eS 
James Porter’s ch. f. Berenice, by Imp. Skylark, out of Kathleen by Imp. Le- 

viathan, 3 yrs Se Cte we mere eeee ere eer errr ere nf eoeeeeee COCR Oe ee eee eee eee eee -*- 4 3 3 
Capt. Wm. J. Mimor’s ch. f. Norma, by Long waist, out of Imp. Novelty,3 yrs. 3 2 4 
Duncan F. Kenner’s (Wm. Raffin Barrow’s) gr. f. Music, by Imp. Philip, out of 

Piano by Rertrand, 3 yrs ....-.... ebiddcoudidtinc’ eanecccces Wivtedia Tre OF 

First Heat. Second Heat. Third Heat. 


**  * second mile. 1:54¢ “  &* second mile. 1:53 “* —*© second mile. 1.544 
“*  “ third mile... 1:53¢ ‘+ 4 third mile... 2:03 ‘“ third mile... 1:592 


Time of first mile.... 1:57% | Time of first mile.... 1:52} | Time of first mile.... 1:58 
Time of First Heat .. 5:45+ | Time of Second Heat 5:49 | Time of Third Heat . 5:52 





FOURTH DaY—FOUR MILE HBATS. 
Two races were announced for Saturday's amusement, each of which pro- 
mised so much sport that the attendance was immense ; it was such as to re- 


The Spirit of the Cimes. 


mind us of old times, there having been more carriages upon the course than 
there have often been individuals. The ladies were present in great force, 
both on the stands aod in the field. The weather was cold, but clear and 
beautiful, and the track in finer order than could have been expected ; in front 
it looked perfect, but it was heavier on the back side. So deceptive, however, 
was its appearance, that we expected much better time to have been made in 
the mile race with which the racing commenced, and which we hasten to de- 
scribe. 

This was a sweepstakes for all ages, which closed on the 15th, in which Mr. 
James Porternamed Mordac, by Eclipse ; Mr. Duplantier, a filly out of Grey 
Medoc’s dam; Mr. Kenner, Metairie, by Frank; Mr. Wells, Biloxi, who ran 
in the great stake of Tuesday, and Mr. Coffeen, a Medoc filly, called Buckeye 
Belle. There was very little betting on these; the public knew nothing about 
them, and lotteries were made in every corner. The race, in fact, was deemed 














SAME DAY—Second Race—Purse $20, conditions as before. Mile heats. 


Dan. Nichol’s ch. f. Ela, by Young Virginian, dam by Harwood, 4yrs....... 1 4 1 
i Dimers b. g. Jack of hinndith..cthaacad Gites duals asadcte, 323 
. Sb. ¢. Young Crocket, by Crocket, 3 yrs........-...-...-. pbocceces _s. 2 
£ WN. Habersham's b. g. Devil, by Plato, dam by Bertrand, 5 yrs............ 4 3 dist. 
r. Wallace's ch. h. Dan Nichols, pedigree above, 6 YTS....cce0-e---0+----- dist 


Time, 1:59—2:01—1:59. 

This also was a very interesting race—it was a3 regular sporting affair; bets 
could be made in any way, though Ella had rather the call. After several false 
starts they got off, and the way the mud flew was a caution to all behind. Elle 
— took the lead, and won the heat, distancing Dan. 2d beat.—At the half 
mile post Crocket had the lead, which he maintained throughout. 3J head.— 
In consequence of Jack placing himself so well in the 2d heat, many were rash 
enough to “ pit ” him for the 3], forgetting Ella, who had not urged her claims 





but as a prelude to the real attraction of the day, although it turned out to be 
the most exciting race. Everybody was willing to take the nominations of | 
Mr. Duplantier and Mr. Kenner against the field, and of course nobody could | 
bet much. The time was so indifferent that we shall do little more than refer | 
the reader to the recapitulation at the end of this article fur theresult. Buck- | 
eve Belle went to the front in the first heat at once; she was driven down the 
back side by Biloxi, and up the straight side by Mordac ; but she won the heat | 
pretty handily in 1:52. The filly out of Grey Mecoc’s dam got so bad a start 
teat she lost no favor by not winning the heat ; in fact she might now be said | 
to be more a favorite than before she had been beaten a heat. For the second | 
heat there was a false start, somebody’s trainer being knocked over; Biloxi | 
was not taken up till he had gone half round the course, and we thought he | 
never would get back. However, they at last got off fur the second heat, and | 
che Belle again led off, and maintained her position till she came into straight 
ronning in front; all the crowd were close to her in a ruck on the back side, 
vave the grey filly who declined before going a full quarter. In coming down 
the home stretch Mr. Kenuer’s filly set to work in earnest, and beat the Belle 
out in 1:514. Of course she was not first favorite, and long odds were offered 
on her. Before the next heat Biloxi galloped round the course, to see if it | 
were possible to get him warm. ‘There was some difficulty in getting off the | 
third time, but wken the drum was tapped this nun sweating colt took the lead, 
aud maintained it tothe back side; he was chased by Metairie and the latter 
by Mordac. Near the half-mile post Metairie passed the Belle, and immedi- 
ately after Mordac did the same, and ran up to Mr. Kenner's filly. The two 
went round the turn nearly locked, the filly having a trifling advantage Down | 
the whole quarter stretch, till they reached the distance post, they were nearly 
neck and neck, but Mr. Porter's colt won the heat in 1:52, amidst loud stouts, 
in which none took part more heartily than the owners of Metairie. Two were 
of course ruled out after this heat. 
though the contest was a pretty one between the winners of the last two. It 
was won by eighteen inches by Metairie, in 1:52, both she and Mordac coming | 
down the whole quarter stretch dead lucked —In punishing his colt, Mordac’s 
jockey slipped over the pommel of his saddle on to the neck of the colt, but | 
he never gave up the use of his whip. This race was an honest one, but | 
slower than the crowd expected. 

Now came off the great event of the week—the four mile and repeat! race 


was of course the favorite—at first at 4 to 1, and then 3 to 1; but the betting 
was very light indeed upon eny event connected with this race, aud probably 
there was more general betting between Kate Aubrey and Sarah Morton for 
the second best place than on any other. It would be utterly useless for us to 
give the relative positions of the three, save at the end of the two | eats. | 
Kate, contrary to expectation, ran a trailing race in both heats. In the first | 
she did not make her run till she had gone two miles and three-quarters ; in | 
the second she commenced earlier. Both heats were won handily by Reel, 

as was expected by all, * barring accidents” alone. Sarah did most to distin- 

guish herself in the first three miles of the second hest; but as she was ‘‘ no- 

where” in the end, it would be useless to enter into particulars. Between the 

first and second it was an lionest run race ; if Reel justified the confidence of 

her admirers—and in this class we number not only every resident upon Red 

River, but the entire population of Louisiana—Kate Aubrey did yet more for 

her friends. She has been vilified and abused as a‘ dunghill,”’ and all that 

sort of thing, but if to run out two successive four mile heats of 7:43}—7:41, 

and be placed second in each,—being beaten in the first but by two, and in the 

second by three Jengths—then, and then only, she deserves it. She has often 

been termed ‘‘the incomprehensible,”’ and with propriety, perhaps. But when 

we saw her win on the Louisiana Course in 5:40—5:41, we believed her to be 

a game mare, and worthy of the dam of the gallant Grey Medoc. To day she 

ranks yet more highly in our estimation, and we believe the time of the race 
would have been yet better—though the result could not have been different—bad 
she commenced her run earlier in the first heat. We annex a summary of the 
day's sport :— 


SATURDAY, March 18— Sweepstakes for all ages, weights as before. Five subs. at 
$50 each, h. ft. Mile heats. 


Duncan F. Kenner’s ch. f. Metairie, by Frank, out of Musidora’s 


8 4 Sed ee bices ebaenbebateeeunitre lee Chise’'em. 4 1 2 1 
James Porter’s ch. c. Mordac, by Eclipse, dam by Whip, 4 yrs_........... $31 8 
G. Coffeen’s b. f. Buckeye Belle, by Medoc, dam by Sumpter, 4 yrs......... ; 6 2.3 
T. J. Wells’ ch. c. Biloxi, by Dick Chinn—Extio by Imp. Leviathan,2yrs 3 5 4 r.0 
Fergus Duplantier’s gr. f.by Trumpator, out of Grey Medoc’s dam by 

SS Scccccdnacdeedosbadlsdeubdeiiiandedeeo lates cdbecébosese 5 r.0 


Time, 1:52—1:51}—1:52—1:523. 


SAME DAY—Second Race—Jockey Club Purse $1000, ent. 10 per cent., free for al! ages, 
weights as before. Four mile heats. 
Thos. J. Wells’ gr.f. Reel, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Imp. Gallopade by Cat- 


ton, 4 yrs......... iG Bide seuleoeine ORS RI ee ae, SO EL A Jack. 1 1 
Duncan F. Kenner’s gr. f. Kate Aubrey, by Eclipse, out of Grey Medoc’s dam by 
i ao ince eee thn Minh aeerenendinehiaensessen dts s..9 
Fergus Duplantier’s b. m. Sarah Morton, by Sidi Hamet, dam by Sumpter, 5yrs. 3 dist. 
First Heat. Second Heat. 
Time of first mille ............. - 1:55} | Time of first mile ......... docss Bee 
** = second mile -........... 1:56} “« & 6second mile ....-.. aos B00) 
i | | | ne oar Se CO OED cnccoccc ees - 1:54 
CSS" FREE GID ..c ccncceces o SEE T 6°) | FOS ERED . nc cccccces - 1:54 
Time of First Heat ............. 7:43) | Time of Second Heat .......... 7:41 








SAVANNAH (Ga.) RACES, Oglethorpe Course. 
We compile from the ** Georgian ”’ the annexed report of the Savannah Races, 


which commenced on 
TUESDAY, March 14, 1843— Purse $——, free for all ages, 3 yr. olds to carry 90lbs.—4, 


102—5, 112—6, 120—7 and upwards, 126ibs.; mares and geldings allowed 3lbs. Mile 
heats. 
J. E. Pitcher’s b. g. by John Dawson, dam by Imp. Leviathan, 3 yrs ............. ak 2 
Mr. McAlpin’s b.c. Bill Gordon, by Imp. Tranby, out of Flora by Eagle, 3yrs..... 23 
Geo. A. Reed’sch. c. Thunderbolt, by McAlpin’s Sorre), out of Fire Fly,2yrs.... 3 dr 


Time, 2:04—1:56. Track heavy. 
Thunderbolt bolted at the first gate in the first heat. Thegelding won after 
a spirited contest by a neck. 


SAME DAY—Second Race—Purse $——. 
ae Claghorn’s cr.f.........- sae Cree (bi cbche eens nth ttbahaeenen ‘ae. © 
r. Warner's b. m....... biticpiuenctchabucte pibediddduenindiatbeate saseebscuneaaes 2 


The * Georgian ” affords us no clue as to whether the above was a purse or 
sweepstakes—or of the pedigree and age of the nags, the number of heats run, 


or the time made. 


WEDNESDAY, March 15—Purse $100, conditions as before. Mile heats. 
S. Shelton’s b, h. Reveille, by Young Virginian, dam by Harwood, 5 yrs....... inn. 2 
L. Lovell’s ch. f. Glenara, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Kitty Clover by Sir Charles,4ys 2 2 
Time, 1:573—1:59. 


Glenara had the track and lead, which she kept for the first half mile, when 
she was passed by Reveille, who won the heat with ease. The 2d heat wasa 
very interesting one, Glenara again going off with the the lead ; Reveille closed 
up the gap on the half mile stretch, and won by about two lengths. 


SAME DAY—Second Race—Sweepstakes. Three subs. at $—— each. One mile. 
L. Lovell’s ch. h. Timoleon....-...--.-----+- pEiendistinedess=pnensardhepenters 
Mr. Warner’s b. g. Jack of Diamonds.......-0-0-------0-0---020 0-2-2222 e scene eeeeees 2 
Mr. Wailace’s ch. h. Dan Nickles, by President, dam by Moses, 6 yrs ..........-.-... 3 
Time, 1:56. 


SATURDAY, March 18—Purse $200, free for all ages, weights as before. Two mile 
heats. 


G, Edmonson’s( J. Lamkin’s) m. Mary Elizabeth, by Andrew, d. by Gallatin,J6y 2 1 1 
H. Mcalpin’s ch. f. Ruby, by the Duke of Weilington—Lively by Eclipse,4yrs 1 2 2 
S. W. Shelton’s b. f. Nancy Rowton, by Imp. Rowton, dam by Rob Roy, 4 yrs... 3 3 dr 


Time, 4:0] —4:04—4:19. 

In consequence of the inclemency of the weather on Wednesday and Thurs- 
day, the races set down for Thorsday were postponed to Saturday. We learn 
that the above race was one of the most exciting character. There was a very 
close contest for the Ist heat between Ruby and Mary, which resulted in the 
former winning by about a length. Ruby now became the general favorite, and 
bets were freely offered on her against the field. Nancy went off with the lead, 
but she was soon successively overhauled and passed by Ruby and Mary. 
A most beautiful struggle ensued between Ruby and Mary for about a hundred 
yards, during which a blanket would have covered them ; the contest continued 
to the end of the heat, Mary winning by about a length, Nancy just dropping 
within the distance. For the 3d heat only Ruby and Mary appeared, Nancy hav- 
ing been drawn. Mary went off in front, and though Ruby made many atiempts 
to pass her competitor, she was unable to do moze than reach Mary's heunches 





with her nose. Mary won the heat and race by about a Jeogth. 


| by about half a length. 


with Reel, Kate Aubrey and Sarah Morton for the entries —The first named | 
Dan. Nickles’ ch. h. Timoleon 


for the 2d, but had bottled up her powers for the deciding heat, which she won, 
after a killing pace, without being headed. 
SAME DAY—Third Race—Purse $—. 
Mr. Hitchcock’s ch. h. Hellite .......ccccccccccccccess- m8. 2 
Um, SCUNN’ OR De, TR cccccusccednecceccceardecs en ne et 
MONDAY, March 20—Purse $300, conditions as before. Th ‘ t 
S. Shelton’s gr. m. Omega, by Timoleon—Daisy Cropper by Ogie’s an aaee 
H{. M‘Alpin’s b. c. Bill Gordon, pedigree above, 3 yrs min 


Omega, of course, was the favarite. Bill took the lead, but hai not run more 


| than 100 yards when his saddle slipped, and he was ridden the three miles w.t 


the boy on his neck, who had nu contro! overhim. At the first quarter O neva 
took the lead, and kept it with ease tothe end of the heat. 2d heat.—Omega 


took the lead, which she kept throughout, though not so easily as in the first 


| instance, for Bill had his saddle on h:s back, and his rider kept him at work, as 


will be seen by the time, which was twelve seconds shorter than in the Ist heat. 


SAME DAY—Second Race—Purse $——. One mile. 


ee I SS he AP SER oe Be eT i 
W. N. Habersham's b.g. Devil, pedigree above, 5 yrs ................------------ 2 
ee eR ae rere We Ee aT dist 
Time, 2:03. 
TUESDAY, March 21—Purse $——. conditions as before. Mile heats, best 2 in 5. 
G. Edmonson’s ‘J. Lamkin’s) ch. m. Mary Elizabeth, pedigree above, 6 yrs..... wy) 2 


S. W. Shelton’s b. f. Nancy Rowton, pedigree above, 4 yrs 
Time, 1:56}—1:57. 


This race excited some interest, both horses being well known to be good 
ones. Nancy won the first heat by about alength. Mary took the lead in the 


| 2d heat, and before yoing a hundred yards she took the track, in doing which 
The betting was trifling for the next one, | Nancy either stumbled or ran against her, which lessened the speed of the 
| latter somewhat, and on reaching the half mile post Mary was ful! three lengths 


ahead. Nancy, however, no way discouraged, mede a push at her, and in com. 


ing down the quarter stretch it was a beautiful contest, Mary winning the heat 
Mary galloped over for the 3d heat, Nency having 


| been drawn. 
SAME DAY—Second Race—Sweepstakes for all ages, weights as before. Three subs. 
at $20 each, with $50 added. To mile heats. 


litte tt th i eee eee eee ee | 


ze i 

fi. .- o.ibe So... ree oe re Segre eae 22 

L. Lovell’s b. g. Devil, pedigree above, 5 yrs 0 0 
Time not given. 


Mr. Lovell’s Devil was entered for the above race, but whether or not he 
ran we are unable to say. 





Trotting and Pacing Races in Canada. 

A correspondent of the Montreal ** Herald” at Missisquoi Bay, has favored 
it with the following account of the Trotting and Pacing Races, which came 
off there on Saturday, the 11th ult. He says, to use his own words, “ that it 
is seldom so much interest is evinced at any race of this kind, either in Mon- 
treal or elsewhere, but in this instance, the course being immediately on the 
lines, it was evidently American horses pitted against Canadian.” 


SATURDAY, March 11, 1843—Purse $40, for trotters only. Mile heats. 
Bapt. Jodoiner’s (of Yamaska) b. h. Passe Correau ......c0c-----2c-nceeeceneee--- 1 1 
Patk. Guy’s (of Montreal) br. h. Crowder ............. PE RR, “ext ie BE an TO 2 2 
G. Rewtey's (ol Waterbars, Vt.) ©. B. Tiitiicccccccnscuccoctdstidesctecdeabdal< 3 dr 


This was expected to have been a regular neck and neck struggle between 
a Long Island mare and Yamaska horse, but when the running time came, the 
mare was no where; she backed out, and would not come it. The race, how- 
ever, was well contested by Mr. Guy’s Crowder, and a doubt now exists in 
the minds of many, which is really the best horse of the two. The Vermont 
horse Tom was not to be seen, no how. He very prudently gave up the con- 
test the first heat, before he had run half the distance. 


SAME DAY—Second Race—Purse $40, free for pacers and trotters. Mile heats. 
Louis Dumais’s (of Montreal) br. h. Borer ... 2... .cccccccccccccccccceccccccccces 1 2 
Lieut. Shay’s (Q. L. Dgs.) bl.m. Fanny Fitz ..............-- bas dereas es - 
A. W.Butler’s (of Williston, Vt.) b.m. Slow ..... s pdibararee ndecbeahettentastes 4 23 
Col. Glenn’s (of Chambly) br. h. Paptllon..................-- Gn enntniiionidinews 3 4 
L. G. Butler’s (of Williston, Vt.) bl. m. Black Maria...........--- nneiedianin » = ® 


In this race Black Maria was the decided favorite on the other side of the 
lines. Our Canadian horses were not known : little Fanny Fitz, a mare of about 
twelve bands high, was entered to run against Black Maria, to the astonish- 
ment of all, and the Yankees in particular, who had not been previously ac- 
quamted with her; and the result of the race showed conclusively, that she did 
not disappoint either the expectations of her owner or her backers. She ran 
neck and neck both heats, with one of the fastest, if not the fastest, horses in 
the Province. But where was Black Maria al! this time? Following Slow, at 
a distance, more than a distance and ahalf from the winning post. We calcu- 
late now, in our turn, that our Yankee friends were abundantly satisfied that 
they were handsomely beaten ; for, immediately after the races, they gathered 
themselves in a crowd and disappeared in aclcud. Too much cannot be said 
of the Stewards. They were indiscriminate in their attention to strangers, and 
so judiciously were their arrangements made, that every one was satisfied ; 
‘fair play and no favor’ was the order of the day. When it is remembered 
that there was a heavy snow-storm on the evening previous to the races, it is as- 
tonishing the exertions that must have been made to prepare the track and meet 
the wishes of their numerous visitors. 





QUARTER RACING IN MISSISSIPPI. 


SPORTING EPISTLE FROM “ OBE OILSTONE.” 
 Kory’s Fork, (Miss.,) June 12, 1841. 

Well, Kurnel, I bleeve [ am takin’ that latin d’sease, but as I cant spell it 
adzackly, I shant name it: I begin to write nigh about as much as some of the 
widows about here talk ; thay’ve wore out one set of teeth, and so the new ones 
thay had put in, thay had well lined inside with pure gold. But that’s warin 
out just as easy as thar old ones and gums did afore, but they keep a talkin 
and say when the gold’s gone, they mean to go it on natur, and gum it thru 
the chapter. But this aint tellin’ about the races. Did you ever hear 


‘*When I went to New Orleans 
And walked upon the Levee 
Thar I spied a purty gal 

I thort was Martin’s Judy.” 


If you hav’nt, you ort jist to hear Gabe sing it ; he does sir.g surprisin’ well, 
and you would be so tuck with it that evry feller who wanted a patent name 
for a colt might be suited either with Ole Kole, Capt. Brown, Young's Wife, 
Martin's Judy, or enny thing else which ar the burden of the song. A com- 
pany on us bout here was gwine to git the Ellslerto dance to it if she'd com 
to Natchez, thinkin she was bout gettin’ tired of the old tunes she was danc- 
in’ to; and if she had she’d showed some mazin’ fine steps bout it, Ido ex- 
pect. She’s a nice young ’oman, and well calkelated to exemplify Dr.Mackey’s 
idees of extry touches.—I hear she dances clean thru her coats and comes out 
one solid silk stockin’, from her head to her heels, barrin’ a middle coat as is 
tied so fight that she cant twist off. But this aint racin’ nuther, and I recon 
you're gettin’ anxious to know “‘when the ravishin’ did begin.” 

Anthony opened his track grazin’ three months baek, jist as a kind of feeder, 
and he did tech us in aright tender p'ace, for we all, jist to a man, riz rite up 
on end, and had more racin’ than the oldest man bout here ever hearn tell of ; 
now and then thru the week thay’d have reglar sot races. But jist go enny 
Saturday, if you wanted to see the rale grit, and you would have to git thar 
by breckfast too, or you'd miss a site of runnia’. From breckfast till dark,sure, 
and "twarn’t very oncommon to run Sunday all to smash ; "twarn’t lung afore 
some very pucty bites was poked on to us, which makes a feller feel monstrous 
bad when he knows he was bit. Thar was a feller from the Orleans fotch on 
to us a hoss he called Copperas, and made a race agin Sam Langhman’s “‘ Jim 
the Butcher,” but he bein’ a Bob Smith's sort of a hoss, he jist used up the 
Butcher and a daru site of his friends too, but I’ve hearn as Buck unly gallop- 
ed Jim 14 times round the track with a cupple of blankets to give him a smal! 
I warnt thar, but I heard he swetted right free. After the Orleans 





swet ! 
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hoss beat Jim, and blaffed two or three more nags, he was dropt with a cupple 
of Rodney boys. These Rodney boys after fallutin about a while on him, give 
us sich a etarnal eachin’ to beat him. We jist forked up the stuff, and had 
the reglar sort of racin’ what you print about. I recon Sam, the Secretary 
has gin you the reglar report of ’em. So I'll be like old Bitty Ketty was, 
in tellin’ the trath—not very particular. 

The fust day, soon as I hearn the Cop was gwine to run, I jist gin up, for I 
thort we was all skearn of him, and sure enuff he went round and tuck the 
* Corporation.” Then come on the ticky hosses, and it did seem like them 
fellers was skeard; thay couldn’t do all thar racin’ in two days, for when one 
set was gettin’ ready to start thar’d be three or four sets leadin’ down the 

rack, and among ’em all we like to have had no runnin’ at last : at last them 
same Rodney boys fotch out a big black mar, what was gwine to “ beat enny 
thing from the turn, up.” 

“« Hello, mister,” said Jim Truty, who was thar as usual, and ridin’ a darn 
good chunk of a hoss, “Ar you braggin’ on that black thing you're ridin? if 
you ar, my hoss can beat her for a 20, ora corn-shire pig, or ennything else !” 

But they wouldn’t run fornone of them, and they thort ’twould all blow over 
But Ep. Braprorp stepped up, and says he, 

* Jimmy, old feller, I’ll lose my licker if they crowd over you, I'll be dod 
drot if I don’t! Here’sa 50, and with your wate on each we can lam ’em from 


199 


the turn, up ! 
** You're a great man, Ed., I love you, old feller!” 
‘* And now I'm reddy to ride, you see,” said Jim, stretchin’ out his arms and 
legs, showin’ he had nothin’ on but shirt and drawers. 
“Yes,” said Ed., “you've been ondressed ever since mornin’, just wai:in’ 
for these races, aint you? Who'd you give your clothes to!” 
‘No matter,” said Jim, “‘thare aint rothin’ in the pockets, and ef I lose the 


Well, wantin’ one of that pattern myself I laid up the stuff, and as Ike’s 
“ Black Blossom” didn’t win,I tuck the stake and fotch home the west myself, 
which I’ve wore reglar ever Sunday to meetin’ sence I won it. Nigh upon ever gal 
in the settlement knows it as far as thay can see it, and ever Sunday, sure, 


purty west you won on Martins’ Judy?” And says I,“ yes mum,” with one of 
the purtiest bows ever was rit about. 

A site of more races was run, but as Old Ball got the better of me I didn’t 
note ‘em down; ‘bout all I can recollect was now and then treating and holerin’ 
for Martin’s Judy ; when *bout midnight I was waked up in the eatin’ part of the 
house by the darnedest noise possable. I raised my head (off’n a saft bench I had 
picked out,) and I see three or four fellers trottin’ about on thar all fours, squea- 
lin’ like stallions. Well I did like to bust, and I sed so. ‘ Well now you 


on “ Poker” on anuther bench close to me,—** don’t you feel tired, Obe!” 
“Can't say Ido,” says I, “but I feel naushus dry, so just hand us over your 
tin cup, Sam.” And seein’ Sam was gwine to handle ithisself [ give a quick 
snatch, and had it upto my mouth in no time, when, insted of Jiker, my mouth, 
“ And you, too, Obe, for its your treat agin for spillin’ my bitts!”’ ‘ Good,’ 
says I, for I was husky dry !—and I do think I was the sleepiest man all Sun- 


day, you ever seen ! Same as ever, Ose O1.sTone. 





PEORIA (Iill.) BRACES. 
Peoria (1il.) March 6th, 1843. 


Sir,—Having recently come into possession of the records of the Peoria (Iil.) 
Jockey Club, as Secretary, I avail myself of the earliest opportunity of send. 
ing you a full report of the last Fall Races over ihe Peoria Course, (i. ¢. as far 
as the placing of the horses goes), the une published in the ‘ Spirit of the 





race they can ake the clothes too.” 
Well, they warn’t long startin’ and Jemmy did /am’em, easy ; he come out 


holdin’ in and hollerin. ** Hello mister,” says he, ‘‘ I think your mar is like the 
site of MuLtins’ gun, sot a leetle too fur back.”’ Beatin’ a brag nag darn nigh 
run him crazy, and well it might, for I recon he was about the ruffest hoss you 
ever seen! He gina treat that lasted the best part of the evenin’ and we 
warn’t slow in joinin’ him in it. | 
Thar was one of thar brag nags beat, and I thort we could beat the other one | 
too, if we was’nt skearn of him, (for you see the Cop was to run best 3 in5 next 
day and darn the hoss was entered agin him. The 2yr., old colt race was to | 


come off next day too,) so I jist riz myself in my sturups and says I “ men | 
jist hold off drinkin’ one minit end listen to me, and put that ar ladder back to | 
the Judges stand and let ‘em git down, for they do maks some monstrus ugly 


Times ’’ of the 3d of Dec. last not being complete. They commenced on Mon- 


day, Oct. 24th, but there is ro record of the first day's racing. 


be ave ie Oct. 25, 1843—Purse $100, for 3 yr olds, colts S8Slbs., fillies 83lbs. Mile 
eats. 


Wm. Brewer’s ch. g. Capt. Tyler, by Ocean, dam unknown .........-22.... Ss Fs. 3 
T. B. Scruggs’b. c. Burdock, by Wade Hampton, out of Byronette........... » #23 
John Kimbail’s ch. f. Cranberry, by Henry Archy, out of Florizel............ I.2 * 
Geo. Glascock’s b. f. Trick, by [mp. Trustee, out of Imp. Woodbine......... bolted. 


Time, 1:57—1:59—2:08—2:08. * Bolted and threw her rider. 
WEDNESDAY, Oct. 26—Purse $290, free for all ages, 3 yr. olds tocarry 86lbs.—4, 100— 
5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124lbs.; mares and geldings allowed 3lbs Two mile 


heats. 
A. O. Garret’s (Mr. Marshal’s) b. f. Patsey Buford, by Mazeppa, d. by Rattler,4 yrs 1 1 
9 


| T. B. Scruggs’ b. f. Miss Bailey, by Imp. Merman, dain by Bertrand, 3 - eketeet tf. 2 2 
| Geo. Glascock’s b. f. Trick. pedigree above, 3 yrs ... 22... eee cee ce se cece nc ccce dr 


Time, 3:49—3:59. 
Trick was entered to make up a field of three, but did not start. 
THURSDAY, Oct. 27—Sweepstakes for all ages, weights as before. One mile. 


out make ’em forgit how the races | 4- Music’s (Mr. —~’s) ch. £. Lady Flatfoot, pedigree unknown, 3 yrs ........-...---- L 

reels away up thar, and . fall from nat thar m a * James Simpson’s ch. f. Lizzy Key, by Brown Sumpter, dam by Rattler, 4 yrs ........ 2 
18 gwire, tho’ I thirk its mitely mixed alicady ° You see how naushus bad | H. Cleveland’s d. m. Hazarach, pedigree unknown, 5 yrs.......-.....--------+------ 3 
| Wm. Brewer’s b. g. Brill Crowder, pedigree and age unknown .........--....-.-.---- 4 


we beat thar black mar, and jist so bad some of us mout beat thar Cop to- 
morrow, if we was’nt skearn of him,” (and [ cast my eyes on tother side of the | 
track and I seen old Vause settin’ on the fence, listenin’ to every word I sed. 
Soon as I cotch his eyes I seen “old Buck” stickin’ out jist as plain ; a wink 
to him was enuff then,) “and if these boys will give me the colt stake “thout 
runnin’ for it, for I’m sure to beat ‘em, dad smash me if * Martins’ Judy’ shant 
let him have aturn at her for it, for I've had herin keepin and three niggers 
rubbin her full a week, jist for the race, and I do have a sortof misginin’ she'd 
run it into Cop too, for heats, for he’s too fat.” 

** Now Obe,” sed Jonn Dangts, ‘* may be you dcn’t know you're got to run 
agin Tom Nasu’s ‘Merk Chinn,’ and I’ve been a keepin’ him too, and stid of 
Martins’ Judy beatin’ the field, I think ‘* Mark’ ’ll turn the reverses rite round 
and beat the field hisself !”” 

“ Well John,” ses I, “* I know old Sawny myself—old skool mates, he’s ‘a 
very nice young man’ but he’s got to run agin Martins’ Judy, and she’s beat 
Capm. Browr and all the whole Kole family, and if ‘Marx Chinn’ captivates 
her, he ar one of Porters’ ‘ sockdolagers’ sure: then agin, John, her name 
ar rightly printed in the ‘ Spirit,’ which’ll beat you if rennin’ won't.” 

But evry feller thort his colt was bound to win, and so thar warn’t no chance 
of her havin’ a turn this hunt, no how. Next day old Vause had old Buck thar, 
‘ust 18 years old, and won the race. Cop. beat the first heat, Buck the next, and 
then the Copperas was drawed, ‘cause, you see, he had a bad hand, and couldn't 
bluff no longer, and he had a sorter hedgin’ off race agin Dosyn’s stallion 
{4 brother to Rodolf,) too, to come off in the evenin’; but he hedged the wrong 
way that time, for Dobyn’s hoss beat him too, and he was nigh aboutas ruff a 
hoss as Jim Truly’s was. Then come on the colt race, and I tell youl felt aw- 
ful; I could feel the goose pimples risin’ and eachin’ all over my legs; I raly 
thort thay was comin’ clean thro’ my britches. But when I hearn ‘em takin’ 
Martin's Judy ‘gin the field, it made me git sorter blind and sorter sick in the 
bowels, fearin’ she wouldn’t come out jist whar my frends wanted her; but I 
thort she ort to be rite good, for Col. Sam. Winston sed ‘‘ she was nigh abou; 
as good a 2 yr. old as he ever fotch from the Tennethee, and ef he had her he'd 
make a bruther out’n her.’’ 

Well, Zrun the old mare after foxes till I seen Martia’s Judy a kickin’ in 
her flank, and then I did begin to think thar was a colt about, so [ turned the 
old mar out, and in about two weeks she raly did have a colt in the hog-pond, 
and so I named her ’cording to Gabe's song. When the riders was up they was 
ail mighty skeary lookin’ colts she had to run agin, to be sure. Off they went 
with a purty start, Martin’s Judy gittin’ a sort of a bulge on all of ’em. She 

did seem to out-smash creation up to the first turn, and thar the white feller who 
was ridin’ of her, seein* he was so fur ahead, concluded jist to pull up ard wate 
for the crowd, who was a smart gap behind him. Soon as they all was together 
agin off ahed he went agin ; on the back stretch Mark tried to make a bustin’ 
bresh, but he couldn’t “raise a brindle.” [ rather think he’d been breshin’ 
from the start. Then Hamberiain's colt made a bresh, and come daru nigh col- 
lerin’ the Judy ; but she was under a pull, and soon as her rider seen the colt’s 
nose he sorter slacked his reins, aud every one jist gin in and said ‘* be darned 
ef twarn’t the mare’ s race.”’ 

I have expirenced the happy and gloris outporins of a overflowin’ soul, mel- 
lowed and overflowd with some of the smashinest fellows who ever went to 
Hamberlain’s track. I have rode the leading horse in our deadly hunts, and in 
flocks of conquering hounds, my hounds have conquered ; these I’ve seen and 
felt ; but above these—and all—when Martins’ Judy won the race! I felt—so 
—quar !—I jist gin one of your Jim Truly sort of treats—shuck darn nigh evry 
fellers hand on the ground, and hollered till I couldn’t hardly talk plain. 

Well, afore my good feelin’ got over Dobyn’s stallion beat the Copperas, and 
then we all got to shakin his hands and sorter huggin’ round him, and cordin’ to 
racin’ he had to give a treat too—him and me hadn’t drunk nothin’ but cider 
sence the 4th of March; but whar was the use in givin’ treats if a feller 
couldn’t jine int Besides, beatin’ races was more an human natur could bar— 
so we jist fell afoul of old Ball-face Whiskey, and both on us remarked, jist 
about the same time too, that it did taste monstrous natral! Soon as we seen 
our friends was a makin’ tharselves at home with our bottles, we walked back 
to the track and thar stood Ike Jorpon holdin’ his hoss by the bridle, gettin’ 
ready torunhim. ‘* Well, Squire Ilestone” says he, ‘I’ve got a race here: 
my ‘Black Blossom’ runs agin Tom Scott's ‘ Old Merc.’ And Pil go you a 
west-cote I'll pop him!” (end he stuck his legs back and his belly out, like a 
wild turkey jist gwine to run; andspeakin’ of wild turkeys, them about here 
know the crack of mine and Hamp’s rifles jist adzackly as well as the coons 
use to know Capm. Scott, for the very minit we shoot at one, he turns right ip 
and gobbles at us ) 4 

“Well about that west-cote’ says I, “‘sposen you was to win one, which 
part of you d’you think, t’would fit.” 

‘* Now Obe,” says he, ‘*you knows what a west is, and the reason I want to 
bet one is, thars a ole feller up at the stables, with a waggin and team jist from 
he Indian country, who’s got on one as intirely suits me ; its got red and green 
stripes all over it, and I do want it a leetle of the worst—it only costs two dol- 
ars. D'you stick?” 


Time, 1:504. 
FRIDAY, Oct. 28—Purse $250, conditions as before. Three mile heats. 


Geo. Glascock’s b. f. Liz Hewitt, by lvanhoe, dam by Mons. Tonson, 4 yrs .....-.. 1 

A. Music’s ch. g. Kangaroo, by Redbird, dam by Whip, 4 yrs................--.---- dist. 
John Kimbali’s b. h. Boo Letcher, by Henry Archy, dam by Winter's Arabian,.yrs_ dist. 
John Killgore’s ch. h. Joe Gales, by Mariboro’, out of Young Duchess, aged ...-.. dist. 


Time, 5:444. 
SATURDAY, Oct. 29—Purse $100, conditions as before. Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 


Geo. Glascock’s ch c. Mountaineer, by Yorkshire, dam by Rattler. 3yrs 3 3 1 3 1 1 
F. Vore’s ch. f. Mary Spatts, by Imp. Trustee, dam by Muley,3 yrs... U0 1 4 1 3 2 
A. Music’s ch. g. Kangaroo, pedigree above, 5 yrs .........-.-.....-.. 6 3-o-e 3 
W. Sheiton’s b. f. Lady Harrison, by Sir Henry, d. by Mucklejohn,4y. 0 2 2 5 4 4 
Wm. Brewer's b g. Bull Crowder, pedigree unknown, 4 yrs........... 45 4 4dr 


Time, 1:50—1:50—1:50—1:53—1:53—1:53. 
Yours respectfully, Ratpa Hamuin, Secretary. 





THE SPORTSMAN IN CANADA. 





BY FREDERICK TOLFREY, ESQ AUTHOR OF *“‘ THE SPORTSMAN IN FRANCE.” 





Ofall Military Quarters in ‘foreign parts,” I should say that Lower Canada 
is assuredly the pleasantest and Quebec the gayest of Garrisons, at least it was 
so at the time I write of; and if report speak truly, the Guards, who have late- 
ly returned, will bear me out in asserting that it has lost none of its attrac 
tions to this day. The society was of the very first order, and some of the fa- 
milies resident in the capital of Lower Canada would have shed a lustre on any 
“reunion” in the kingdom. At the age of one or two-and-twenty, one is apt 
to view everything couleur de rose ; but where all that makes life desirable was 
placed within my reach, without one zo¢a of alloy to detract from unqualified 
enjoyment, it is not be wondered atif I passed my time agreeably. The Heads 
of Military Departments were all happy Benedicks, and their amiable and fas- 
cinating sposas made their houses our homes whenever we chose to present 
ourselves ; and those petticoat-loving youngsters, who preferred intellectual fe- 
male society to the ful/-dress conversation of a regimental! mess-table and swal- 
lowing black-strap, were sure of a cordial welcome within their hospitable sa- 
lons. Dinners, balls, evening parties (stigmatised by the soubriguet of “tea 
and turn out,”’) were frequently the prelude toa pleasant impromptu dance, 
much to the detriment of Brussels and Kidderminster carpets, but which the 
hostesses as little heeded as their obliging good-natured daughters did the fa- 
tiguing duty of playing country-dances and quadrilles for their Terpsichorean 
guests. The dancing beaus (quorum pars minima fut) were in great request ; 
so much so, that [ was seldom disengaged for six days, or rather evenings, out 
of the seven. In the yearuf grace one thousand eight handred and sixteen, 
those most independent as well as sociable parties termed * pic-nics’’ were in 
great force at Quebec, and two or three times in a week those unceremonious 
meetings occurred. There is not any spot that I am acquainted with which 
presents so many attractions tothe connoisseur in magnificent scenery, as well 
as the amateurs of pigeon-pies and cold lamb and salad al fresco, as the envi- 
rons of the city of Quebec. Here the “ grass-squatter,” with knife and fork 
in hand, will be in his element; and whether the point of attraction be the 
beautiful falls of the Chaudiére (which bave been justly styled Niagara in mi- 
niature,) the imposing cascade of Montmorenci, the picturesque Island of Or 
leans, or the romantic villages of * Indian,” or *‘ Old Lorette,” the eye (if the 
rambling votary of pic-nic fare be a lover and admirer of nature) will be grati- 
fied, while the inward man is being comforted by the ample cheer provided on 
such occasions. 

These out-door feeds are in truth very pleasant affairs if the party be judi- 
ciously arranged ; and as there was no lack of discriminating caterers, as well 
as organizers of our rural fetes, they invariably passec off to the unequivocal en- 
joyment of all. On the Island of Orleans, and at the villages of Old and Indian 
Lorette, we usually repaired to the house of the principal! resident, where we 
were sure of a cordial reception and every facility being afforded for making 
us comfortable. On these occasions, a Canadian ** Paganini,’ or one or two 
scientific scrapers of cat gut selected from out of the regimental bands, 
were in attendance, and on the tables being cleared at the conclusion of 
the Salmagundi repast, the day’s diversions were wound up by a merry roun- 
delay. 

During one of these excursions to the [sland of Orleans about the mid- 
dle of August, as [ was doing the amiable with one of our fair friends 
, during a stroll on the borders of the river, we put up several snipes, some of 
which were in wisps. Upon my mentioning the circumstance to one of my 
brother Sportsmen on returning to our rendezvous at dinner, the landlord of the 
house gave us to understand that these delicate migratories had arrived for the 
season in considerable rumbers, and that we might anticipate much spoit. On 
returning to the Garrison that evening, I lost no time in apprising the Major 
of the circumstance, and I also communicated the joyful intelligence to my 





neither Major Browne nor Captain Griffiths could absent themselves from the 
Garrison for some days to come, as their regiment (the 103d) was about to be 
inspected by the Commander-in-Chilef, and their time would be fully occupied 
in preparing their well-disciplined corps for the grand field-day. Having 
failed with my military friends, I tried the civilian, and proceeded forth- 
with to Mr. Hamilton, who being a man of peace, and consequently not 
under martial law, [ hoped to find prepared to join me in a crusade to the 
marshes. Alas! | was again doomed to disappointment, for my brother Sports- 
man was hors de combat, as he was labouring under a severe attack of liver, and 
was laid flat on his back by the prostrating effects of those irresistible floorers 
of bilious subjects, calomel and blue pill. This was damper No 2, and [ re- 
turned to my lodgings in a most disconsolate mooa, sorely discomfited at losing 
the opportunity of being escorted to the snipe-ground by one or more of the 
above-named experienced Knightsof the Trigger, for I had hoped to have open 

ed the campaign under their auspices. As I was sitting in my dressing gown 
and slippers discussing a glass of ‘‘ cold-without” preparatory to going to roost, 
my mournful reverie was broken in upon by the sudden entrance of Mr. Wood, 
a jolly Lieutenant of Artillery, who had been one of our party at the pic-nic 
in the morning, and who, on our return to the Garrison, had gone post-haste to 





some on "em axes me, with thar purtiest bows, ‘‘ Mister Ilestone is that ar the 


needent bust nor nothin’ of that sort,” sed Sam Lancaman, who was gwine it | 


face and all, was chock full of bitts. ‘ Well Sam,” says I,‘ you zs bin lucky.” | 
’ J » Y J . é 
ee. djoiming his mercantile premises, we were to embark at five o'clock. 


| merchants in the city of Quebec. In addition to his proverbial hospitatity, he 


| was justly renowned for conviviality and good fellowship, and, as a climax to 
these good and rare qualities, was a capital Sportsman and first-rate snipe-shot 

_ Having had the pleasure of being introduced to this Gentleman, I had on more 
than one occasion partaken of his good cheer, and he had deputed Mr. Wood 
_as his ambassador to wait upon me, and request I would accompany them both 
on the morrow down the River as far as Green Island, some sixty miles below 
| the Island of Orleans. I need scarcely say with what glee I accepted this 
tempting invitation ; neither need I describe the pleasing transition from dole- 
| ful dumps to joyful anticipation. I took a second tumbler of “ cold-withou,” 
| on the strength of the good news, in which I was joined by the weleome mes- 
_senger. Mr. Wood informed me that Mr. Grant had arranged that we were to 
| take an early dinner with him, and start in his boat with the ebb tide for the 
insular swamp, where I was assured we should find snipes inabundance. Be- 
_ fore we parted for the night, Mr. Wood and myself made our arrangements as 
| to the quality and quantity of the prog we should carry, and, late as it was, 4 
message was sent forthwith to our mess-man (for the officers of the Royal 2,. 
_ tillery had paid me the compliment. of admitting me as an honorary member oj 
_ their well-appointed mess) to prepare with the least possible delay a veal pie. 
a rump steak ditto, a ham, and acouple oftongues ; to which were to be su) er 
added a proportionate allowance of bottled stout, Hodgson’'s pale ale, sherry 
and brandy. These creature comforts were in readiness at the appointed hour, 
| and sent to Mr. Grant's counting-house in the Lower Town, as from the wharf 


At three we were seated at his hospitable board, by appointment, in his snug 
Bachelor’s College in the Upper Town, and Mr. Wood and myself having done 
ample justice to the good cheer, we accompanied our liberal host to the water. 
side, and were soon comfortably seated in Mr. Grant's pleasure-boat. The 
tide, as [ have before said, was in our favour, but scarcely a breath of wind, so 
that we were fain compelled to enlist a stout Canadian to assist Mr. Grant's 
boatman, as it did not require “‘a Murphy ” to prophesy that the oars would 
be in requisition. It was a beautiful evening, and we glided down the magni- 
ficent stream at a very satisfactory pace, enjcying the splendid scenery as we 
lay in the boat puffing a mild Havannah, aod picturing to ourselves the hayoc 
we should commit in the swamp on the morrow. Our trip by water was a more 
| tedious affair than I had bargained for; but we contrived to while away the 
hours with conversation, singing, smoking cigars. and tippling brandy-and-water, 
As the night set in, a breeze sprang up, but unfortunately right in our teeth, 
| We consequently did not reach our destination until one o'clock in the morning 
| —that is to say, our boat stuck fast, by no means high and dry, in a long mud- 
bank, forming the extreme point of Green Island. From this narrow neck of 
filth to the farm-house where we were to take up our quarters was an uneven 
surface of morass and bog of above a mile—a very pleasant prospect at such 
an hour. By dint of a trifling pecuniary bribe, and the promise of a bottle ot 
| rum, the brawny Canadian who had accompanied us undertook to wade through 
the ooze, carrying us in turns on his back from the boat to terra firma. This 
! 











with some difficulty he accomplished, although he near'y spil: the Artillery man 
more than once, seeing that he weighed as much as Mr Grant and myself put 
together, for Mr. Wood stood somewhat about six feet one or two in his stcck- 
ings, and was stout in proportion—rather a ponderous Jog to carry over a slimy 
surface, or rather through slippery mud. 
_ This operation caused no little mirth; but the laborious task was ably per- 
formed, and as soon as we were safe on our legs, our sure-fouted biped was sent 
back to the boat for our guns, which having obtained, Mr. Grant led the way to 
the farm-house, the proprietor of which owned nearly half the Island, and under 
whose roof Mr. Grant invariably lodged whenever he paid this spot a visit, 
which w as generally two or three times in the season. Our “Cicerone” led 
the way, if way it could be called, for neither road nor path was there to guide 
our steps ; but as the Island ran from East to West, we could rot very well go 
wrong in walking in a direct line from our boat. This said mile appeared to 
me the longest I had ever trotted over, for what with hillocks, holes, long grass, 
| reeds, rushes, and other impediments, our progression towards the goal of pro- 
| mise was none of the pleasantest. To my unfeigned delight, “the watch- 
| dog's honest bark” gave token of our approach to some habitation, and in a few 
minutes afterwards the white washed walls of an extensive building gave pro- 
mise of shelter and repose. Nor was I mistaken. We were at the farm of 
| Pierre Larosse, whom we incontinently aroused from his slumbers, as well as 
| his cara sposa and two fubsy daughters. The uxorious landholder tore himself 
| from the arms of his larger half, and quitting his warm and comfortalye bed, 
poked his head, surmounted by half a yard of white cotton night-cap, omZ-f his 
winduw, and in most delicious patois inquired ‘* Qu'est la?” = 

‘* C'est moi,” replied Mr. Grant. 
| “ Mais qu’est cous donc?’ continued the interrogator. 

‘* Monsieur Grant et deux amis,” rejoined our master of the ceremonies. 

“ Hah! hah! Monsieur Gran! pardi! bien aise vous voir, Monsieur. Dis 
donc, ma femme (turning himself half round from the window). /éve toi donc. 
Vouwi des chasseurs! Monsieur Gran est arrivé: dépéche toi donc. Appelle 
Lolotte et Josephine, qu'on allume du feu: vite donc—et dis donc ma femme— 
donne moi mon cor (an ominous article to ask of a wife, but it was hoped this 
was the only one she helped him to), gue j’eveille Francois ’ 

Whereupon our complaisant host in embryo thrust his head, shoulders, and 
night-cap out of the window, and blew a lusty tantarum from his cowhorn, and 
a villanous blast it was. ‘This horrible discord, however, possessed one merit 
—that of effecting the object which called it forth, viz. rousing the slumbering 
youth of all-work, the slavey of the farm. Young Francois having responded, 
in a state of semi-somnolency, to the inharmonious call, the worthy owner of 
the mansion withdrew his portly person as soon as he had assured us that we 
should be instantly admitted within his domicile ; and we could hear him re- 
peating to himself sotto vuce, “ attendez, attendez un p’lit moment; vous entre- 
rez de suite.” We were not long kept in suspense, the undoubted proprietor 
of the voluminous white cotton night-cap appearing almost immediately at the 
door, which having thrown open, he invited us most cordially to enter and warm 
ourselves in his cuisine. 

Here we found ‘“‘ ma femme,” Lolotie, and Josephine, all three en demie-tor- 
lotte but cheerfully and zealously exerting themselves to make us comfortable 
and give us a warm reception. One of the daughters was piling some fagots 
on the hearth, while the other,having succeeded in striking a light, and damag- 
ing her knuckles under the operation (lucifer matches were unknown in those 
days,) was on her kuees puffing most vigorously in the laudable endeavour to 
kindle a fame. Her exertions were crowned with success: the logs and 
brush-wood were speedily ina blaze, and we seated ourselves round the 
cheerful open chimney, while /a bonne femme was dislodging from a huge ar- 
motre suine snow-white sheets and pillow-cases for the beds about to be pre- 
pared for us. 

Francois (I did not envy him the trudge) was sent by our host down to the 
_ boat to assist the two men in bringing her up the creck, which ran very near 
: the house at high water. Lacking our well-stored hampers, we pitched into 
| some fried eggs and rancid salt pork, washed down with a most flatulent frothy 
beverage, which the worthy farmer in the innocence of his heart conceived to 
be beer. As this effervescing liquid was by no means to my taste, I asked for 
some brandy. A stone flagon of fiery spirit was placed before me, and the 
gentle Lolotte having at my desire boiled some water in a tin shaving-pot, [ 
brewed a glass of toddy, and my companions having followed my example, we 
began to think of our beds. Before we turned in for the night, we ascertained 
from our host that the snipes were onthe Island in great numbers, and that we 
were certain of excellent sport. This was aconsolitary reflection to go ‘to 
sleep upon, and we sought our couches in high spirits, looking forward to the 
morrow with no little anxiety. Our beds, as indeed they are throughout the 
Canadas, were excellent. This is one of the many French customs religious- 
ly observed ; for, as in France, every farm-house—indeed I might say every 
peasant’s hut—is admirably supplied with this luxury. A thoroughly good 
French mattress is worth all the fe ather-beds that England ever produced ; and 
it is an undeniable fact, that they have the knack, or as they term it the chique, 
of amalgamating wool and horse-hair so scientifically as to render their mate/as 
soft and elastic to an enviable degree. Upon such a bed was it my good for- 
tune to seek repose on the night I am recording ; and J hed scarcely ensconced 
myself between the home-spun linen sheets ere I discovered that my comfort- 
able couch had been well-aired, for a certain unmistakable animal warmth as- 
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other allies, Captain Griffiths and Mr. Hamilton. To my regret I found that | sured me that the elastic mattress on which I was enjoying horizontal reflec- 


tion had been lately pressed by real flesh and blood. Thus had the gentle 
Lolotte or the fascinating Josephine done duty for the warming-pan during our 


| nocturnal excursion down the St. Lawrence. One or other of the chubby 


daughters of my host had unwittingly contributed to my comfort ; and I am 
not quite certain, before slumber steeped my senses in forgetfulness, that [ 
was not profane enough to wish fora closer proximity to the animated bed- 
warmer. Be this as it may (for at two-and-twenty unballowed ideas will in- 
trude themselves on the brains of hot-headed youths, I hugged my bolster in 








| the dwelling of a Mr. Grant, one of the most wealthy, influential, and opulent 


single blessedness, and slept soundly until six o’clock, when a thorough English 
‘* view-halloo” from the lungs potential of the Lieutenant of Artillery disturbed 
my dreams, and, instead of the plump and luscious Lolotte, lo! I beheld six 
feet and upwards of animated Wood discoursing of swamps, marshes, snipe, 
and wild ducks. 

The visions which had been conjured up during sleep having been thus un- 
ceremoniously dispelled, I jamped from be.ween the sheets, and, after divers 
sluicings and immersion in a tub of cold water, soon reccvered my equanimity, 
and was fresh and eager for the fray by the time I had joined my companions in 
the capacious farm-house kitchen, where I also found Mr Grant’s boatman and 
our volunteer oarsman. They had on the flow of the tide run up the creek as 
Francois had desired them to do, and, better than all, our well-filled baskets 
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were paraded in due form, and were being emptied of their savoury contents as 
j] made my appearance. 
Our breakfast was soon spread before us, and, having done justice to the 
eader, we prepared to put out threats in execution of annihilating the 
As I was a stranger in the land, and having the fear ot moveable bogs 
and quicksands before my eyes, I determined upon enlisting the intelligent 
Fr neo in my service as a guide. Mr. Grant was en pays de connaissance, 
snd knew the terrain well, and Mr. Wood was also tolerably well acquainted 
wih the localities, this not being his first visit to the Island. I adopted this 
1an. as I was aud always have been of opinion that the farther snipe-shooters 
:part the better. With this understanding, it was agreed that Mr. Grant 
10. d beat down one side, myself the other, while the jolly Lieutenant should 
machi down the centre. In virtue of this arrangement, I set off with young 
-o1s rather before my brother Sportsmen, and having presented the juven- 
e Canadiaa with a quarter-dollar by way of encouragement, he weat to work 
w hight good will, and with asignificant grin gave me to understand that he 
would shew me the best spots to be met with during our walk. [ learat from 
roy talkative guide that there were one or two ponds or lagoons, by the side of 
wich his master had erected, or perhaps I should have been nearer the mark if 
J said sunk, huttes (Anglice, huts,) for the purpose of ‘‘circumwerting” the 
vilé ducks, teal, widgeon, &c. ; and that it was possible we might put up a 
ray bird or so. The communicative Francois informed me also that this was 
2 vew hubby of his master, who had incurred some expense to entice the flocks 
wild fowl to these sheets of water. He had beentempted to risk this outlay 
jn consequence of an incredible number of birds having congregated at this 
so: forthe last two or three years, or rather seasons. 
| have omitted to make mention of three dumb companions who had left 
Juebee with us, and who contributed in no slight degree to our sport —a leash 
excellent pointers. Mr. Grant’s was a capital o!d bitch for the swamp ; 
ivy, slow, but sure, one of the old-fashioned clumsy double mosed Spanish 
reed, admirably adapted for snipe-shouoting. She was a crafty old lady, and a 
rodigious favourite with her master, and no wonder, for old ‘ Belle’? was a 
seful ally ina march. Mr. Wood’s dog “ Sancho”’ was amore “ spicy” ani- 
nal, but steady withal, although perhaps possessing rather more dash than was 
vecessary for a bog-tro:ter. He came out of Kent, and was purchased by his 
vner from old Wells, the late Lord Darnley’s keeper, at Cobham Hall. And 
ast, though not least, I must introduce the reader to my own quadruped, or 
ather to the one I had taken down with me, for he at that moment was the 
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Man doubted property of my kind friend Major Browne, who had been good 


"enouzh to lend me his favourite dog for the occasion. As this highly-gifted 
“Qnimnal will be made honorab!e mention of in the course of this narrative more 
than once, I may here state that he was shortly afier this expedition given to 
me by his generous master. He (the dog, not Jemmy Browne) rejoiced in 
the name of Slack-back, from the circumstance of his never backing another 
Woz in the field. His courage was so indomitable that all the flogging in the 
Fworld cou!d never correct this fault ; he would never head a dog at his point, 
B: he could not resist creeping up to his fellow quadruped to share the grati- 
Mication of sniffing his game. Barring this failure, he was the most perfect 
“@nimal that ever man owned, and, as a single-handed dog, wasinvaluable. He 
had avery strong cross of the fox-hound, was not particularly handsome, but for 
peed, nose, sagacity, and courage was unrivalled. Poor old ‘ Slack-back !” 
» was my companion in the field, covert, and swamp for many a-year, and a 
sore faithful one I never owned.—But revenons a nous moutons, which, being 
\terpreted means let us get on with our story. 
My attendant garcon’s gabble did not prevent ‘‘ Slack-back”’ from going to 
irk, and we had scarcely passed through three inclosures after leaving the 
yuse, before he got a point, and his stern was as stiff as the tail of the lion 
yer the gateway of Northumberland House. I had the good fortune to kill 
It 
Dwere bootless in fact to record the number of snipes | put up during the morn- 
jig, for no one who has not visited a Camadian swamp can form the remotest 
Yidea of the myriads that are to be found in every bog towards the fall of the 
‘year. AsI was but a tyro at the sport in those days, I missed more birds than 
J knocked over. In spite, however, of my bungling, [ coutrived to kill upwards 







- of thirty couple before the day’s work was over. 


As I had a few minutes start uf my companions, and being fleet of foot 


un 


"withal, I had walked over the strip of land assigned to me by the time my fellow 


vasseurs had performed but half of their work. before [ edged towards them, 
7] was desirous of inspecting the ponds and ‘‘huttes,” indulging in a hope at 
‘the same time of flooring a duck. Having exchanged my No. 10 for No. 2 
"shot, we crept stealthily along for the sheet of water. All my precautions were 
in vain, however; a mallard and a couple of ducks, having their wits about 
them, made their ezit from the pool before I could get within shot. They flew 
Gn the direction of my friends, over their heads, towards the South bank of the 
S:. Lawrence, but out of reach of their barrels. Before I proceeded to join 
my companions, I inspected the two ponds, ia both of which I found decoy- 
“ducks tethered to stakes about fifteen or twenty yards in front of the * huttes,” 


gad so admirably did these gay deceivers act their pirts, that I confess, for the 


moment, I was nearly taken in, and was in theact of putting my gunto my 

shoulder, when young Francois screamed out, ‘‘ Ne torez pas, Monsieur ! ils 
sont des canards prives, les canards d’appel de Monsieur Larosse mon maitre !” 
| ‘* Diable !” said 1; “a pretty kettle of fish I should have made of it had I 
’ 

Thankful for having escaped the snare, [ made my way across the Island, 
id, on coming within speaking distance of Mr. Grant and Mr. Wood, I was 
vesieged with questions concerning the ducks, where | had found them, &c., 
to all of which Lanswered becomingly, and pointed out the spot to the inquirers 
found that my brother Sportsmen had not seen so many birds as myself, and 
ir. Wood proposed that [ should beat my road home vn his side of the Island, 


while Mr. Grant and himself went to explore the duck-ponds, and return by the 


vute [ had foilowed in the morning. lof course assented immediately to the 
sroposal, and, wishing them all sorts of luck, I posted onwards in the direc: 
oa of the extreme end of the Island, where the faithful Francois predicted I 
saould find a few straggling birds. The land hereabouts was tolerably well 
cultivated, and in passing through one of the meadows [ fell in with our jolly 
landlord, “ Pere Larosse”’ He was busily occupied with his agricultural pur- 


suits, but left his workmen to inquire if | had met with good sport. He was 
)picased—at all events he expressed himself so—to find that { had been so suc- 


“cessful, and, wishing me once more bonne chasse, he left me to pursue my 


Pe port while he returned to the superintendence of his laborers. 

| had not left the worthy farmer a quarter of an hour—lI should say not more 
than then minutes—when Francois, almost convulsed with laughter, or rather 
Dy his efforts to restrain the cachinnation, pointed towards my countrymen, 
and then and there J saw a sight which would, of a verity, have excited 
‘the risibility of the “Crying Philosopher” himself. It appeared that both 


4 Grant and Mr. Wood, on approaching the ponds, being on somewhat of 


eminence, had descried the decoy-ducks of which | have made mention. 
The highly respected merchant was a little in advance of his military com- 
Penior, and by the mos: emphatic gestures, such as lifting up h’s hand in 
dumb show, and suddenly dropping it, and divers other pantomimic antics 


which to the initiated are understood to enjoin silence and caution, was in- 


f 


stilling into the mind of his attentive follower the necessity of approaching 
the enemy as stealthily and nviselessly as possible. No Red Indian in his 
udeavours to entrap a fos and secure his scalp could have gone to work 
more systematically. It was the richest scene I ever witnessed in my life, 
and to this day I never think of it without chuckling. The reader may give 
me credit for sincerity when I say that! enjoyed the fun; and my innate 
propensity for mischief forbade the thought of apprizing the perpetrators of 
the inevitable slaughter of the hobble they were sure to get into. All J 
could and did do was to hold my sides and watch their movements. When 
the duck-blazers were within about fifty yards of their unconscious victims 
who were swimming about and sending forth notes of blandishment to their 
free androving web-footed brethren, little thinking of the quietus in store for 
them, down flopped Messrs. Wood and Grant on their knees, and with one hand 
in the mud, while the other poised their double-barrels in mid-air, they sneaked 
along in this position, much after the fashiou of a crawling infant after a toy, 
until they opined they were sure of their shots. During the whole of this wary 
proceeding, my companion Francois was exclaiming at intervals, in most de- 
lectable patois, ** Mais, mon Dieu! qu'est qu'il dira-t'-on che maitre s ils 
tuent les canards prives! Mais regardez donc !—ils vont tirez sur ces pawvres 
betes.” 

All my fear was that Monsieur Larosse himself should have been aware of 
the intended havoc before the catastrophe was consummated. Luckily for my 
amusement, no interruption oecurred. Gradually raising themselves to the per- 
pendicular, the unfortunate wights brought their guns to their shoulders, took 
an unerring aim at the luckless decoy-birds —another second, and “ bang bang” 
resounded over the peaceful pool, where, oh, horror of horrors! lay floundering 
the mutilated and dying ducks fast tied by the leg. Three of these ill-fated 
pets fell before the barrels of the crest-fallen Sportsmen, for Mr. Grant’s ex- 
perienced eye soon enabled him to discover the ludicrous error he had fallen 
into. 

Having laughed my fill, and recovered from the effects of Keeping my almost 
uncontrollable mirth within bounds until my sides fairly ached, I made for the 
scene of the exploit I was hardly em roule ere I saw our host. the farmer, 
pulling foot at the top of his speed towards my es. The truth had 
burst upon him, and he looked like one demented. hat little breath he could 
spare during his frantic rush towards the pond was vented in French-Canadian 
anathemas portending so good towards the offenders. Fearful of an angry en- 
counter, and that the farmer might exceed the bounds of decorum in his re- 


monstrance, if indeed he did not proceed to actual violence, I trotted up in 
double-quick time, and reached the spot in time to hear the first outpouring of 
wrath ; and thus old Larosse began :— 

““ Mais. sacré nom de Dieu, Monsieur Gran! vous avez tuez mes canards- 
d appel. mes canards privés, savez vous? Nom de Dieu! vous m'avez ruiné — 
Iis m'ont couté une somme enorme—il-y en-a pas de pareils dans tout le pays. 
Dites donc—eh? Messieurs,”—Here he put himseif in a most imposing atti- 
tude of attack—“ peut-étre vous les avez tué expres—eh? Nom de Dicu ! est- 
ce-vrai? Sapristie! Je vous assommerai tous, tous, tous !’—Here he jump- 
ed about pretending to pull his hair out by the roots, and stamping the ground 
like a mad bull.—** Je swis brave, moi! je vous batterai tous !” 

At this period of the harangue old Larosse was evidently short of wind, and 
Mr. Grant, taking advantage of the pause, took the opportunity of assuring the 


son, a stout youth of sixteen, for five years, statirg that he wished to make 
him a farmer—not to expose bim to the vices of a town life—that he had no- 
thing more to give him than he had already given, a plain English education 
—and as he hoped, good principles and habits. It was not in my power 
to take the youth, and especially because | krew myself to be incompetent to 
teach him what his father wished bim to acquire. Now, the labor of this son 
was worth something to the father, (a feeble man) but he was most willing and 
@oxious to give that up, and even to permit him to labor on my farm with my 
negroes, for the advantage he supposed would be derived from mv instruction. 
It was an over-estimate of my qualifications—but serves to show the infinite 
importance to a large majority of our people, of agricultural schools. 

“* The press is the most powerful engine that can be brought to bear upon 
this important subject. I rejoice that you have taken it up, and hope that it 
will be pressed with your accustomed zeal I trust, too, that 








exasperated farmer that the slaughter of his favorite decoys was purely acci- 
dental ; that he regretted his misadventure most sincerely, and was willing to 
make any reparation demanded for the unintentional calamity ; and, as far as 
money would go, any sum asked for would be cheerfully paid. There is nota 
being under the sun so alive to his own interest as a French-Canadian: he will 
do anything for gain Mr. Grant, as an old stager, was doubtless aware of the 
ruling passion, and having dexterously struck the chord of his affections, it was 
miraculous to behold the change which operated upon the farmer. The very 
mention of money worked like achirm. The froth and effervescence of his 
ire having been allowed to evaporate, peace and good will took possession of 
his bosom: he grinned applause, and, turning to the cause of his wo, said— 

* Pardi, Monsieur Gran! Je vous connors depuis long temps—vous etes un 


—(mais ils sont trés chers, savez vous)—(this ina parenthesis.) Duable! num 
porte! retournons @ la maison, et nous voirons la goulte, comme des vrais amis !” 

Thus was harmony restored much more speedily than | anticipated ; but be- 
fore we beat our retreat homewards a mournful ceremony had to be performed, 
that of collecting the slain and wounded, for oae of the doomed decoys had not 
quite given up the ghost, and I feared that the removal of these very chere 
treasures might give rise to another torrent of expletives and exclamations. 
Not so however; Francois was left behind to paddle a canoe to the prostrate 
birds, bring them to land, and up to the house. 

By the time we reached the farm, old Larosse had so far forgotten his disas- 
ter as to join me in laughing at my countrymen for their maladresse, and a few 
glasses of old cognac from one of our bottles of good stuff completely restored 
our host’s good humour. 

The three decoys turned out rather expensive shooting to Messrs. Grant and 
Wood, as they had to pay at the rate of five dollars a-head for them, making a 
total of fifteen dollars for what did not, I am certain, cost the crafty Canadian 
a fifth of that sum. A good dinner, good wine, good grog, and, more than all, 
good temper, soon caused my companions to furget the misadventure of the 
morning: in short, we made a jolly night of it ; in consequence of which our 
hands were not so steady, neither were our heads as cool as they ought to have 
been on the following wealigs We none of us saw or shot particularly 
straight until after luncheon. e then did some execution, and had capital 
sport: we shot until dark, as we had decided upon returning to Quebec the next 
morning. 

It was aggeed, at the suggestion of Mr. Grant, that on our return to the Gar- 
rison not a word should be said touching the untimely death of the decoy-ducks ; 
an embargo was also laid on the tongues of our boatmen. But,alas! Fama vo 
(at, and the story got wind ; fo. some Officers of the L03rd, having heard of the 
prodigious number of snipes we had killed, hired a boat and went down to 
Green Island a few days after our return, and I presume iearnt from the chat- 
tering Francois a full, true, and particular account of the mishap. Poor Grant 
and Wood were sorely badgered by their friends, and many were the jibes and 
jokes levelled at the Artilleryman when a couple of roasted ducks graced our 
mess-table. 

As it is time this Chapter was concluded, I will not obtrude longer upon the 
patience of the reader, save to observe that the three double-barreled guns in 
the two days produced nearly one hundred and seventy couples of snipe, an in- 
credible number to the European shooter; but thissum total, great as it must 
appear, falls far short of what was done a little later in the season at Chateau 
Richer, an account of which will appear in the next Chapter. 

We started early in the morning with the flood-tide, and arrived in the Ba- 
sin of Quebec before three o’clock, highly delighted with our trip, and when se- 
parating for our respective domiciles, on reaching the Upper Town, the parting 


caution whispered to me was, not a word about the ducks. 
London [Old] Sporting Magazine for March 1843. 
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Breeders’ and Farmers’ Department. 


Agricultural Schools. 

Mr. Rives, in his late address to the Agricultural Society of Albemarie, pro- 
poses the establishment of aa agricultural professorship at the University of 
Virginia, and tha E jitor of the * Enquirer,” who is almost as much devoted 
to agriculture as to politics, seconds the proposition, and suggests, in addi- 
tion, the establishment genera:ly of agricultural schools. He calls upon the 
Editors of agricultural papers and certa n inembers of the Exec itive Commit- 
tee of the Henrico Agricultural Society to lend their aid in furtherance of the 
design. This produced the following beautiful response from that distinguish- 
ed member of the Committee, Gen. W. H. Richardsoa, which we transcribe 
from the columns of the Enquirer :— 

To the Editor of the Richmond Enquirer. 

‘Not having time to call on you this morning, I write to express my 
hearty concurreoce in the suggestions throwu out im this morning's Enquirer, 
under the head of Agriculture. 

‘* My consideration of the subject, as you may well suppose, has not been 
very profound, and I am sensible that the conclusions to which it has led, are 
very far from being entitled to much weight. I have long admired the plan 
of the celebrated Fellenburg, to which you refer ; and thought, as I still think, 
that one such school would be worth more than all the professorships of agri- 
culture that could be established in our colleges If the agricultural portion 
of our people could be awakened to their true interests, Que sucl) school at 
least could be established in each of the grand divisions of the State and 





| concerns them to know—practical agriculture. 








sustained by individual subscriptions. Or, if not effected in this mode, and 
the financial condition of the State shou!d not admit of the requisite aid from 
the public treasury, might nota tax be laid for that special purpose? It is 
difficult to estimate the advantages that might justly be expected from agri- 
cultural schools, in which theory and practice would go hand in hand, and where 
the mental as well as physical powers were judiciously cultivated. We all 
know, that the few landed estates which are yet left to be transmitted from 
fathers to sons, most frequently fall into the hands of young men, just from 
college, who, though they may be fine scholars and qualified to attain the 
highest professional rank, are yet profoundly ignorant of that which it most 
So, tov, of the less wealthy 
portion of our people, who train their sons to the labors of the farm, but most 
frequently in the same path, which has been trodden by fathers, grandfathers, 
and great-grandfathers before them, but upon which not one ray of improve- 
ment has yet been shed. These young men are, according to circumstances, | 
either por ioned off with small farms, or seek employment as overseers, hav- 
ing, generally, little else than habits of industry, with true and honest hearts, 
to qualify them for the business of life. It is easy to conceive, that to all these, 
the education of an agricultural school would be certain independence, if not 
wealth. 

“Tne want of sufficient skill in agriculture and farm management among | 
overseers, we hear compiained of by almost every farmer who employs one. 
It is a serious grievance; but the poor fellows themselves are not to blame, 
for they have no chance of beter information. A case lately came to my 
knowled ge of a lady, possessed of a good estate in land and negroes, who 
bad been repeatedly disappointed in overseers, and at length employed one 
whose known industry and integrity it was hoped would suffice. But with a 
full stock of these indispensable qualifications, and every wish to give satis- 
faction, he proved so utterly ignorant of farm management, and of any stand- 
ard of agriculture beyond that with which he had growa up—between the handles 
of an old style one horse plough, with a wooden mould-board, and rope 
traces—that his employer has a certain prospect of loss upon the year’s work, 
and he of losing his place. An experienced and observant farmer lately re- 
marked in my presence, that many who were now struggling in over-filled 
pro‘essions, and the uncertain risks of commercial pursuits, must soon find 
themselves driven to agriculture for asuosistence ; aud that, instead of every 
man who can command the means, sending his sons to fil! the classical 
schoo!'s of the day, uoceriain what they must do when they attain to man- 
hood, they should be (or a large majority of them) trained in schools of agri- 
culture, which the public voice should compel the Legislature to establish. 

Agricultural schools should be alike accessible to rich and poor, and in the 
vicinity of flourishing towns, might, as you have suggested, to a considerable 
extent support themselves. To the rich they would be scarcely less valuable 
than to the poor; asthe first would there be taught hew to improve and pre- 
serve his inber:tance, whilst the last would learn how to acquire independence 
for bimself and an inheritance for his children. Many farmers are most anxious 
to give their sons sach an education; and even among the poorest and most 
ignorant, scarcely one could be found who would not cheerfully surrender the 
labor of his soa for the advantage of placing him in an agricultural school. A 


brave homme ! vous ne faites pas du mal a personne—vous vous eles trompe—et | 
Sapristie! puisque vous me paierez pour ces canards, enfin que j achete des autres | 


it willbe taken up by the press universally. Half the devotion to this great 
cause, that the political press bestows upon the party politics of the day, 
would do more for the best interests of Virginia, [ verily believe, than any 
thing besides. Ovr Society, there can be no doubt, will do its part. ; 
* This is not written for publication. I am not qualified to discuss the 
subject in the public prints, and therefore, do not wish to appear vain enough 
to attempt i. Abler pens and more distinguished names than mine must do 
the work ; and it is time that work was in hand. Let the word be onware. 
Very respectfully, yours, <a, 
Member Agricultural and Horticultural Society of Henrieo.” 
Richmond, Nov. 11, 1842. 


To assist the press in doing the proper office, claimed from it by our corres- 
pondent, we take leave to publish his own letter, thuugh he warns us it is not 
written furthe public. He holds, however, a strong pen—and gives us hard 
common sense—and his own production brings the “ powerful engine,” of 
which he speaks, to bear at once “ upon this important subject.”— Editor. 
| Adeep and general interest in agricultural improvement has lately been 
| awakened in this country. We begin to understand that from this great 
art all others have their life and being, and that nature and cireumstances 
combine to render its pursuits the most eligible to the great mass of our 
countrymen. ‘That the art isin a comparatively rude state, and that by a bet- 
ter direction of the same labor, the total of its products might be greatly in- 
creased, isuziversally admitted. Various plans have been devised for the im- 
provement and instruction of the agricultural community, and it is upon this 
subject we desire to express a few opinions peculiar, perhaps, to ourselves, but 
in the soundness of which we have the most unshaken faith. 

Education in this country is of too indefinite a character, that is, it is not 
sufficiently directed to agricultural pursuits. A boy is sent to school from the 
time he is old enough to wear breeches, until be is eighteen or twenty. Heis 
taught to read English, to write an indiffereit hand, to translate Latin and 
Greek, and being hurried around the circle of the scieaces, he is dismissed 
upon the world, to get his living as he can; this may do well enough as a sys- 
tem of education for the privileged classes of England, from whom we have 
borrowed it; for those, who live upon the labors of others, it may be sufficient 
| to induct tkem into those studies that please and gratify, whilst they certain- 

ly elevate and dignify the human mind; but in this country, where every man 
must work for his own living, something more is required. For all the practi- 
cal purposes of life, there is not a more ignorart nor useless being, than nine 
out of ten of the young gentlemen, who have graduated at our universities. 
Let us trace the effect of this system of education in the active voca‘ions of 
| after life. Law and politics are the only pursuits in which the talented youth 
| finds his academical acquisitions of any practical use, and if circumstances de- 
| ter frou these, he is compelled, without knowing silk from satin, or unable, 
| with all his learning, to keep a set of buoks, tu become a merchant ; or, more 
| unfortunate still, he is driven to the profession of a farmer, wi hout being able 
| to distinguish a pick-axe from a grubbing-hoe. What is the result? Entering 
upon a profession of which he is wholly ignorant, he purchases knowledge at 
the expense of many disastrous failures, at all of which his uneducated neighbor 
turcs up his nose, and exclaims, ‘so much for book larning ;” and he is right, 
because, he means, so much forthe want of practical knowledge. 

There is no art, de-erving the uame, in which the genius and labor of ages 
has not been collected, and there is no art in which what is already known can 
be acquired, except by an apprenticeship of years. Nor is there any art or 
profession, except that of agriculture, (he moat important and the most profound 
of all, ia which this principle is not recognised ; even the merchant, generally, 
serves an apprenticeship as aclerk. Nascitur, non fit, is made to apply to farm- 
ers and poets, alone. 

[s not this fact sufficient to account for the relative depression of this noble 
art! How then shall we elevate it? We answer by bestowing agricultural 
educations vpen those intended for its pursuit. 

Every profession may be divided into two branches. One consis's in a know- 
ledge of the rules to be observed by those engaged in the practice of the pro- 
fession, the other comprises the course of reflection and observation, by which 
those practical rules are deducted. In different professions, these two branches 
are more or less united. Whilst in the art of statesmanship they are intimately 
and inseparably connected, in many of the mechanic arts they are entirely 
separated. The iron turner is perfectly ignorant of the rationale of the engine 
he is building, while Watt was probably unable to fit a screw in the metallic 
stave his vast genius had originated. The very merchant makes daily use of 
formule obtained by the unknown calculations of the mathematician, and in all 
professions that are not purely mental, a knowledge of results is one thing, 
and the rationale by which those deductions are obtained is another. Now it 
seems to us that the advocates of agricultural improvement frequently forget 
this important distinction, and never remember that the operators should be to 
the theorists, or deducers, as a thousand to one. They would initiate all into 
the rationale of the rules of his art, this is neither practicable nor desirable, and 
| by graspipg at too much, we louse all. We, therefore, desire to see not only a 
professorship to teach the science of agriculture, or rather se much of it as has 
yet been established, but what we helieve would be infinitely more valuable, 
the establishment of schools in which the practice of the art may be taught.— 
If mathematicians have worked out the best curve for a mouldboard, tell your 
pupil what it is, without troubling him with the calculations by which it has 
been obtained ; if Liebig has made wonderful discoveries in organic chemistry, 
instruct him in the practical results to which they have lead, without burdening 
him with the scientific theories from which they have been deduced ; and when 
no practical result is deducible from a theory, no matter how pretty, or how 
ingenious it may be, bother neither him nor yourself with it. Above all, teach 
him habits of system and industry, and make him personally familiar with the 
operations of the mechanical implements of his profession. This homely, 
plain, and practical information is what is needed by the great mass of our 
farmers, whilst the general object seems to be to stuff them with science. As 
well might you attempt to teach a boy to read, before he had learned his letters. 

As te the establishment of private schools of agriculture, we hardly think 
the day has arrived when the pioneer in such an undertaking would find his pe- 
cuniary advantage in it; but for our pudlic schools, we would propose such a 
system as the following :— 

Let competent teachers be provided in every district, and suitable land and 
buildings be obtained at the expense of the State. Buys should be admitted 
from twelve to fifteen, to remain six years, the only qualifications required be- 
ing fair mora! character and the capability of spelling in two syllables. Three 
hours every day should be devoted to the acquisitiun of a plain English educa- 
tion, and seven more to practical instruction in agriculture or some of the me- 
chanic arts ; the product of the labor of the pupils to be devoted to the sup- 
port of the establishment. Appoint an Inspector General, and take care that 
he is just the right sort of man, whose sole business it shall be to visit and su- 
perincend all of these institutions, and report to the Legislature the manner in 
which they are condacted. 

This would be very much upon the principle of the celebrated school at 
Hofwyl, established by that distinguished philanthropist, M. Fellenberg. If 
we had space we should like to contrast the proposed with the present misera-~ 
ble system, if it deserves the name, that now obtains in Virginia. To make 
anything of him, the teacher must have the entire control of the pupil; his 
studies must be conducted regularly and systematically, and the present ar- 
rangement, by which the parent sends his son to school, just when he has no 
other use for him, is the most useless and extravagant that can be imagined. 
Again, the honest pride, which refuses to be the object of charity should be 
respected and encouraged. The character and dignity of a being, who had 
worked out his education by the sweat of his brow, would be as superior to that 
of a common charity boy, as the independence of a freeman is to the servility 
of a siave. 

Is there a greater demand for any cless than for that which, after the first six 
years, would be annually turned out from these institutions! We verily be- 
lieve they might be made to constitute the most valuable citizens in the Com- 
monwealth. 

Is there a man in the State who does not prefer the general principles of the 
plan proposed, to the present common school system ? 

Is there a poor man, especially, who will not devote himself, heart and soul, 
to the establishment of a system, which is to elevate his children from the 
weak and grovelling couditien in which igncrance holds them ; which offers to 
his offspring a sure and honorable passport to the condition of useful, valued, 
and respected members of society ? 

What say the people of Virginia? What say the press of Virginiat Will 
they take up the subject in earnest, consider, reform, or extend the plan pro- 


posed, and unite their effurts with ours in bringing it before the present Legis~ 
lature? Southern Planter. 




















very poor, but most respectable man applied to me early this year to take his 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


Asessenune, Bs Cc. pane 8, sn ow el 
BaL_TimMor «+ Kendali Course, J.C. ! 
Besa, tad pa Jockey Club Spring Meeting, 2¢ Tuesday, llth April. 
Fort Smita Aree: Jockey Club Spring Meeting, 2d Weinesday, 10th May. 
Havanna, W.I. - - Valdes Course (Mr. Garrison’s), 4th Wednesday, 26th April. 
Kroxviiie, Tenn. Sweepstakes, ecs., Wednesday, 26th April. 
Lovisvi.g, Ky.- - Oakland Course, Spring Meeting, 2d Wednesday, 12th April. 
Moei.e. Ala - - - « Bascombe Course, J. . Spring Meeting, Monday, 27th Feb. 
Montoomery, Ala. Bertrand Coarse, J.C. Spring Meeting, Ist Tuesday, 4th April. 
NasHviILLe, Tenn Jockey (lub Spring Meeting, 3d Monday, 15th May. 
New Yore City - Union Course, L.1., J. C. Spring Meeting, 5th Tuesday, 30th May. 
PerersBurG, Va. - Newmarket Course, J. C. 
a and pmew « J. 
RicHMonND, Va. -- 

. Spring Sweepstakes, lst Wednesday, 3d May. 
“— mnipers '- Jockey Ciub Fall Meeting, 24 Wednesday, Iith Oct. 
Toronto, U. C. -- Turf Clab Spring Meeting, St. Leger Course, in June. 
Trenton, N. J. - - Eagle Course, Spring Meeting, 2d Tuesday, 9th May. 
Wasnineton, D.C. National Course, J. C. Spring Meeting, 2d Tuesday, 9:h May. 


ting, 3d Tuesday, 16th May. 





TROTTING TO COME. 


Beacon CoursE,N.J, : . 
” - ‘* Spring Sweepstakes last week in April, or first of May. 


os “ 


in harness, sulkies, 3d Thursday, 20th April. 
harness, sulkies, 3d Monday, 15th May. 
harness, sulkies, 4t!1 Monday, 22d May. 


Match, $1000 a side, Riptonand Americus, mile heats, in harness 
sulkies, 5th Monday, 29ih May. 








Spring Meeting, lst Tuesday, 2d May. 
ee 


pring Meeting, 34 Tuesday, 18th April. 
C. 8. M., Camden Cuurse, N. J., 4th Tuesday, 23d May. 
road Rock Course, J. C. Spring Meeting, 41h Tuesday, 25th April. 


Hoboken, opposite N. Y. City. Regular Spring Meeting in May. 
Match, $500 a side, h. ft., Ripton and Cayuga Chief, mile heats, 
Match, $1000 a side, Ripton and Americus, three mile heats, in 


Match, $1000 a side, Ripton and Americus, two mile heats, in 





The Champion of the Light Weights. 
To the Editor of the “ Spirit of the Trmes.”’ 


Sir :—Can you do me the favor of answering a slight query. By what au- 
thority does T. Betcuer Kay, the boxer at the Park, during the revival of 
“Tom and Jerry” claim the championship of Light Weights? If he is in 
reality entitled to that designation, who was his competitor in the champion 


fight, and where wasthe meeting held? 
There is no mention of such a person in the new edition of “ Fistiana,” to 
my knowledge at least, and his weight [160)bs.] would preclude him from en- 
tering the ring as such champion. I remain your obt. servt. 
March 28, 1843. A Licur Weieur. 
Nore.—The only “ authority” of Mr. T. Belcher Kay, to be deemed the 
“champion of the Light Weights” in England, that we can find, 1s IN THE 
PLAY BILLS OF THE Park—an “ authority” not quite so much quoted, as Bell’s 
Life in London, Fistiana, or the English Jockey Club.—Enpiror. 





THE GREAT FIGHT. 

From the Evening Tattler of Thursday last. 

That class of juvenile individuals, known as news boys, have been ina 
state of perfect excitement for some weeks past in consequence of the contem- 
plated fight to come eft between two celebrated pugilists, members of their 
own body. The match was made for twelve shillings a side, to be a fair stand 
up fight ‘‘ and no gouging.”” The odds have varied considerably’since the 
affair has been upon the “ tapis,” and on Sunday night, at the head-quarters 
of Matthew Mullin, two to one were offered upon him and taken freely. 
Matthew had “ kept a stiff upper lip” all along, and thus won the confidence 
of his friends ; consequently he was well backed, and nothing had been left 
undone in the matter of training ; he went to the field likea hero, determined 
to conquer or—give in. Neither his ardor nor that of his friends was damp- 
ed by the appearance of the morning—they felt that the same snow snowed 
on Bedford, and if he could stand it,their man could, and “ whip him like a 
sack, and no mistake.” 

Great was the dearth of news boys on Monday—terrific was the rush to- 
wards the scene of action, and such a motley assemblage was perhaps never 
seen—they went ‘sans’ hat, shoes and stockings ; they did not even stop to 
collect the rentsin their apologies for pants ; indeed, for that matter, they 
would have gone ‘ sans’ in every thing, rather than lose the glorious sport of 
that day. 

The annexed report we give “ verbatim et literatim,” and we cannot doubt 
its correctness, since it was written by an interested party, who could have no 
motive in praising his own side. _ 

Weshould perhaps apologize for inserting “sporting intelligence !” but 
the description is so rich, that we were compelled to cheat the “ Spirit of 
the Times” this once, or rather forestall them—if we had thought of it, they 
might as well have joined us in the expense of our exclusive ‘ special ex- 

ress.” 

Reported for the Tattler. 
The Great Fight btween two Young oncs. 
Marruew Mouwen, tHE Orance Street Per, ano Georce Betrorp, Tue 
PeT OF THE FANCY., 

At the Hourof 1 o’clock on Monday Morning The Boat Started From 
White Hall at A half Past 12, And Reached Red Hook at one, The Boys 
Met And then Went To The Place Ware the Ring Was Made and atA 
Half Past one Belford Entered The Ring and Was Cheered by his t'riends ; 
Mullin Following Suit. Belford attended By Thomas’o’Connor and Ed- 
ward Lynchand Mullin Was attended By Thomas kelly and Pat Cleeson 
and at 15mineoutes Past one The Fon Commenced. 

Tue Ficar. 

Round The lst—no Secner Than Belford Was atthe Scratch Than He 
Let Fly With his Right, and Caught matthew A Heavy Blow on the nose— 
A Clinch, A Wild Rally and mullin Down. 

» 2Maullin made Play With his Left and got Stopped, and Belford Popped 
in his Right«n Mullins Face. A Wild Rally, Both hit A Way Left and 
Right Belford Down. 

3 Matthews Seconds tole him to hit in the Ribs, matthew taking His ad- 
vice Let Fly With his Right and Caught Belford on the Ribs. he Was 
Again Successlul With his Right, hit Belford of the Ribs A Smart Rally hit 
for hit When mullin got Belford Down 

4 BothCame up Weak. Mullin Looking Better. Belford Tried to Lead 
off for Mullins Face But Was Nogo at Last Belford Made tracks for Mullins 
nob But Did not get home A Rally When mullin hit A way Left and Right 
Catching Belford in the Ribs and matthew threw Belford heavy 
\» 5 Mallin Tried his Right But Did not get home Let Fly With his Left and 
caught Belford on the Ribs. But Belford Returned With His Right on 
Mullins mug A Clinch And Belford Down. 

6 Belford Came up, tried his Right Toutched Mullins mug Mullin Rush- 
ed after him Wild and as Belford Was Retreating mullin Caught him under 
the Ear and nocked him Clean Down. 

7no Sooner Than the Boys Were at the Scratch than they Commenced A 
Ferce, Rally Hitting Left and Right till mullin gave him one on the Ribs | 
and Nocked Belford Clean of his Feet. 

8 time Was Called Belford Said he Did not Feel Like fighting no how and. 
guv ia and Mullin was declared the victor amidst the cheers ef his friends 

Remarxs.—Mullin had both his peopere blacked and sundry bits of black 
and blue decorated his face. The other was punished more severely. 

By this fight Mullin has shown himself the real stuff, and deserving the 
title he has acquired of ‘“‘ The Orange street Pet.” 











Trotting on the Ice, at Kingston, U. C. 
The last “* Whig,” of that ilk, gives the following programme of a day’s 
sport that was to have come off one day last week. We shall publish the re- 


port as soon as received :— 

Purse $80—Two Mile Heats.—Mr. J. H. Daley, Fanny Elssler; Mr. W. 
Weller, Victoria; Mr. J. W'ison, Beef Heels; Mr. Richards, Young Sireet 
Lass; Mr. Morton, Red Bird; Mr. Crawford, Lazy Bet; Mr. M’Donald, 
Charley ; Capt. Campbell, (231 R.W.F.), Coazey. 

Second Purse, $30—One Mile Heats.—Mr. Davidson, Black Poll; Mr. J. 
H. Daley, Fanny Elssler; Me. Crawford, Lazy Bet; Mr. Morton, Red Bird. 


Judges.—J. B. Marks, Esq., Dr. Sampson, Dr. M‘Lean, and J. M. Pnor, 
Esq. Kingston Whig. 


Some years since there was a district school kept near Columbus, Ohio, 
where a learned pedagogue used every morning to read a few verses ia the bi- 
ble, and expound the text aa he proceeded, in order that he might ascertain who 
were the bright boys of his school, by asking them questions as to how much 
they remembered of his commentary. On one occasion he read from the first 
chapter of Job thus :—* There was a man in Uz, and his name was Job, who 
feared God and chewed (eschewed) evil, as [ do tobacco, (spitting :) he would 
have nothing to do with it.” 

With this very clear and forcible elucidation of the word eschew, he pro- 
ceeded until the usual number of verses were read and commented upon in & 
similar manner. After a proper interval, when the juvenile mind had had time 
to digest its food, the pedagogue called up one of the white-headed, long-fin- 
gered, crane necked boys :— 

edegogue—Uharles. 
oy—Y eas, sir. 

Ped.—No, t’other Charles—Charles B 
I read about? 

Boy—Job. 

Ped —Was he a good man? 

y—Unm. 





Who was that ar man in Uz 





Ped.—Wuat did he do? 

oer chewed tobacco when nobody else would have anything to do 
with it. 

Ped.—That's right; ha! ha! you'll be persecuting ’turney if you don’t 
break your neck climbing. 

A Mr. Joseph Cose was recently married in Illinois, to Miss Susan Snarl. 
Poor Jo! what a pity that so Jo Cose a fellow should be caught by a Snarl. 

Why isa gardener like a proud farmer? Because he is a haughty-culturist. 

Philosophers have asserted that the reason why ladies’ teeth decayed sooner 
than men’s, is because of the friction of the tongue and the sweetness of the 
lips. 

Mr. S, @ literary character, lately wrote to one of his friends, “‘ An impu- 
dent fellow called mea rascal; I don’t wish to make a disturbance, but I de 
termined to inqvire of you what you are in the babit of doing in such cases.” 














PROSPECTUS 
OF A NEW WEEKLY JOURNAL, OF ENLARGED DIMENSIONS, CALLE 


THE ANGLO AMERICAN, 


Devoted to Public Information on the Subjects of Elegant and Entertaining 
Lnterature, General Intelligence concerning Affairs in every quarter of the 
World ; Politics, Legislative and other Public Debates ; Commerce ; the 
Fine and the Useful Arts; Brief Critical Notices of Books, Music, the 
Drama, and Lectures ; and General Miscellaneous Affairs. 





It is always understood, when a new candidate for public favor appears. offering an 
additional Journal or Periodical to the numbers which previously so abound in the com- 
munity, that those who undertake its conduct and management believe they have struck 
out some new feature, have included some hitherto omitted species of intelligence, intend 
more lucid information on the subjects embraced in their plan, propose some more appro- 
priate arrangement of their matter, or offer a larger quantity in proportion to price. In- 
stead of offering any one of these advantages, however, the conductors 0 THE ANGLO 
praeness W modestiy intimate that their plan proposes to include a// that have been here 

sed. 


nevertheless, a few notes of introduction which justice to the intended Journal demands 
to be sounded. It is the earnest object of the Proprietors—and that object they will 
steadily and assiduously endeavor to carry out—to take a dignified stand in the world of 
Journalism ; and, whatever defects they may unwittingly fall into in respect to the mate- 
rials of THE ANGLO AMERICAN, these shall never consist of anything that would be incon- 
sistent with good breeding and the established proprieties of social life. They will aim, 
in the literary portions of the Journal, te be lively without levity, solid without dullness, 
and to give a due proportionof each. In the general information respecting public matters 
they adopt the maxim of “ Audialteram partem ”; and, although they may give their own 
views briefly and independently, on contested questions, they trust never to be found de- 
generating into violent partizanship. 

The Proprietors flatter themselves with the possession of a considerable experience in 
Newspaper management, and with a strong desire to please—as their bases for the hope 
of public encouragement ; and it is trusted that in confiding the Editorial department of 
this Journal to Mr. A. D. PaTERSON, who has so long been before the public through his 
engagements in “ THE ALBION” of this city, as well as through other literary labors, a 
sufficient guarantee is offered for the quality of THE ANGLO AMERICAN’s columns. 


THE ANGLO AMERICAN will be published every Saturday at the office of the Proprietors, 
No. 6 Ann ‘Street, commencing the 29th day of April next. Terms, Three Dollars per 
annum, to be paid invariab/y in advance, and no deviation will in any case be made from 
the Cash plan of subscription. The Journal! will be printed on superior paper, with a beau- 
tiful type cast expressly for the work ; it will contain as large a quantity of matter as any 


other Newspaper in this country ; the letter press will be diligently and carefully read, to 
free it from typographical errors, and the press-work will be neatly and clearly executed. 


suppo: 
in declining to trumpet the praises of THE ANGLO AMERICAN by a loud blast, there are, | 
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STALLIONS FOR 1843. 


SS Noticeslike the following (never exceeding two lines) will be inserted durin 
‘on for Five Dollars in the “* Spirit of the Times” and the “ Chronicle.” To 
who advertise their horses in detail (to the amount of Twenty Dollars) inthis 
will be made. _— 


ANDREW, by Sir Charles, dam by Herod, at Arthur M. Payne’s stable, 
Warrenton, Fauquier Co., Va., at $25 and $40, and $1 to groom. 


BELSHAZZAK, Imp., by Blacklock, out of Manuelia by Dick Andrews, at th 
Thos. Alderson, Nashville, Tenn., at $60 and $100, and $1 to the groom. vives 


of 


CLARION, by Monmouth Eclipse, dam by Ogie’s Oscar, at Sami. Laird’s st > 
Neck, Monmouth Co., N. J , at $20 and $30—cold blooded mares, $15. stable, Colt 


DONCASTER, Imp., by Longwaist,dam by Muley, at Wm. 
Miss., at $25 the season in advance, and $1 to groom. 


MARION, by Sir Archy, dam by Imp. Citizen, at the stable of E. J. Peebles, in Now: 
ampton Co., N. C., at $40 cash, $50 if not paid before Ist July, and $1 to the groom aa 


MARGRAVE Imp., by Muley, dam by Election, will stand this season at Belfi 
$40 and $60.—Thos. Payne and A. T. B. Merritt. eld, Va, a 


sae . a ~~ 
SARPEDON, Imp., by Emilius, out of Icaria by The Flyer, at the stable of Wm. G Sk} 
man, near Lexington, Ky., at $30 cash, or $40 at the expirationof the season. » 


STEEL, by Imp. Fylde, out of Diamond by Constitution, at the Mount Vernon Gonc— 
near Alexandria, D. C. y ’ unt Vernon Course. 





if the Seq. 
those Sentlemen 
paper, no Charge 


5 miles west of 











J. Minor’s stable, | Natcher 




















TREASURER, by Imp. Roman, out of Dove, at the stable of Maj. Wm. Jones,at Gay 
Spring, L. I., at $20 for thorough-breds, and $10 for all others. a 
TRUSTEE, /mp., by Catton, out of Emma by Whisker, at the stable of Jas. L. Bradier 
near Lexington, Ky., at $50—$1 to groom, to be paid before the mare is taken away.” 
WAGNER, by Sir Charles,dam by Marion, at the stable of George A. Wylie. Galaon 
Tenn , at $50 and $100, and $1 to the groom. ’ wile, Gallatin, 


WAXY POPE, Imp.,by Waxy Pope, dam by Swordsman, at Mr. Pierson’s. John” 
Fuiton County, New York. ; reon's, Johnstown, 














WOODPECKER, by Bertrand, dam by Imp. Buzzard, at his old stand, Bourbo 
Ky., at John Cunningham & Co.'s, at $40 and $50. 


® County, 








= 





SALE OF THE STUD OF THE LATE GEN. IRVINE _ 
| CYN SATURDAY, the 29th day of May next, the ENTIRE STUD OF Honsee 
by the late Gen. Irvine, will be offered at public sale at the Lamb Tavern, on i 
Lancaster Turnpike, one mile west of Philadelphia. Nearly thirty animals, of su € ~ 
fori and blood, will be offered, suited to all purposes. The stock can be seen at ENOS 
THOMAS’, near the Foxchase, on the Westchester road, and at JOSIAH GARRET's 
four miles from The Paoli. W. A. IRVINE, Adm’ ’ 
The following is a list of the stock :— : " 
1. Bustris, ach. h. bred by Gen. Irvine in 1827, by Eclipse, out of Gran 
by John Randolph, Esq., in 1814, by Gracchus ; her dam Duchess ( 
doiph), bred by the Duke of Grafton, and got by Grouse (son of H 
giana, own sister to Matchem), &c. &c. 
bone and muscle. 
2. Robert, a b. h. bred by Gen. Irvine in 1834, by Eclipse Lightfoot, o ‘ 
ess. Robert is 15 hands 3 inches high, with a superb sac ~ satan Ronin ok nang 
ana muscle, Coa, like satin, and of a beautiful dapple brown bay color, with black legs 
inane, and tail. _ 
3. Grouse,a b. h. bred by Gen. Irvine in 1835, by Eclipse, out of Erie b j 
(he by Imp: Tickle Toby,) Erie’s dam Grand Duchess. ‘ Grouse is full 16 aes nee 
not surpassed, perhaps, by any horse in bone, muscle, and sinew: he is surprisingly 
strong, has great action, and is of high racing form. He is a rich brown, with black leg: 
mane,and tail. : ” 
The above are of the largest class of blood horses. 


BROOD MARES. 





d Duchess, breq 
imported by Mr. Rap. 
ighflyer, out of Geor. 
Busiris is 16 hands 2 inches high, with great 


&c.,to be addressed to E. L. Garvin & Co., Publishers, No. 6 Ann Street, New York. 
New York, March 23, 1843. 


*,* Agents will be dealt with on the usual terms ; and it is reqnested that they will for- 
ward their orders early, as but a limited number of copies will be struck off. All orders, 


4. Selima, chi. m. bred by Dr. Thornton in 1819, got by his horse Richmond, out of Se- 
lima oy Imp. Spread Eagle, grandam the famous running mare Virago by Shark, g. g 
dam the Imp. Gurrilda by Star,&c. Stinted to Grouse. =* 


5 


5. Bay Bett (Mingo’s dam), bred by Gen. Irvine in 1825, by Thornton’s Rattler, out of 
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EAGLE COURSE, TRENTON, NEW JERSEY. 
be Ane Meeting will commence over the above course, on Tuesday, May 
th, L 

First day—Sweepstakes for four year olds, two mile heats, sub. $200, closed with five 
subscribers. 
1—Samuel Laird enters bay c. Delaware by Mingo, dam by John Richards. 
2—Ch arles Loyd enters ch. c. Brilet, by Mingo, dam by Mambrino. 
3—-J. K. Van Mater enters ch. c. Revel, by Mingo, dam by Ectipse. 
4— Joseph Hellings enters b. c. D. Webster, by Priam, out of Fairy. 
5— David Torris enters ch.c Stanley Eclipse, by Busiris, dam b7 John Stanley. 
Same day—a purse of $50, mile heats, free for all ages. 
Second day—a purse of $200, two mile heats. 
Same day— Sweepstakes, ior 3 year olds, mile heats, sub. $100, ft. $25. two or more 
to make a race, to name and close April 15th. Should this Stake not be made up, a 
purse of $50 wili te given in its place. 
Third day—a purse of $300, three mile heats. 
Same day—a purse of $100, mile heats. 
The above — to be governed by the New York rules. Entries for all purses will 
close at the Eagle Hotel, onthe day previous to each race, at 10 o’clock, A. M. En- 
trance 8 per cent. Inall cases two or more to make a race. 

Should there be a —- of any competition for a Four Mile Race, a liberal Four 
Mile Purse will be offered, of which due notice will be given, 
Trenton, N. J. March 30th, 1843. JAMES BROWN, Proprietor. 


‘ BEACON COURSE—TROTTING. 
HE following Stakes are now opened to come off the last week in April or the first 
week in May—three or more to make a race :— 
Ne. 1. Sweepstakes for horses who never won a purse over $100. Sub. $100 each, 
h. ft. Two mile heats in harness. 
No. 2. ee for horses who never won a purse over $110. Sub. $100 each, 
h. ft. Two mile heats under the saddle. 








HE APRIL number of this Magazine (being No. [V., Vol. XIV.) was pub- 
lished the Ist int. at the Office of tne ** Spirit of the Times,” No. | Barclay Street. 
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a bay mare bred by Thomas Duckett, of Maryland, in 1809, got by Dr. Thornton’s Imp 
horse Clifden, her dam by Mr. Richard Hall’s Spot (he by the Imp. Eclipse, son of the 
famous English Eclipse), out of an Imp. thorough-bred mare, her grandam by Hyder 
Ally ..who was by Lindsay's Arabian. Stinted to Prince George. 

6, Duchess of Berri (b. m. bred by Gen. I. in 1830, by John Richards, out of Grand 
Duchess. (See Busiiis’ dam.) Stinted to Grouse. 

7. Betsey Brillant, gr. m. bred by Gen, I. in 1831, by Capt. Terrett’s Brilliant, out of 
Adele by Thornton’s Rattler, grandam Young Adeline by Topgaliant, g. g. dam Adeline 
by Spread Eagle, &c. Stinted to Grouse. 

8. Azalia, b. m. bred by Gen. 1. in 1831, by Mambrino (own brother to Busiris), out of 
Wren by Thornton's Rattler, grandam by Sir Archy. g. g. dam Noli-me-tangere by Top- 
gallant, g.g. g. dam (Castianira) was the dam of Sir Archy, and was imported by Col. 
Tayloe, and got by the celebrated Rockingham, by Highflyer. Stinted to Grouse. 

9. Patience, gr. m. bred by Gen. I. in 1833, bs Johnson’s Medley, out of Erie by Sir So- 
lomon. grandain Grand Duchess. Stinted to Prince George. 

10. Spot, br. m. bred by Gen. I. in /833, by Bolivar (Gen. Jackson’s), out of Bay Bett by 
Thornton’s Rattler. (See No.2.) Stinted to Prince George. , 

11. B. m. bred by Gen. I. in 1835, by Hunt’s Eagle, out of Bay Bett. 
Stinted to Grouse. 

12. Ann Callender, ch. m. bred by Gen. I. in 1835, by Eclipse, out of Grand Duchess. 
Stunted to Grouse. 

, 13. Bl. m. bred by Gen. I. in 1835, by Hunt’s Eagle, out of Singe Cat by Windflower 
| (he by Ball’s Florizel), grandam Young Adeline. 
14. B. m. bred by Gen. I in 1837, by Hunt’s Eagle, out of No. 4. 


COLTS AND FILLIES. 
Diamond, ch. c. foaled 25th July, 1838, by Busiris out of Vesta. 
Neomah, b. f. foaled 4th April, 1839, by Mingo, out of Spot. 
Bay Thorn, b. f. foaled 8th April, 1839, by Mingo, eut of Black Thorn. 
Toby, gr.c. foaled 5th May, 1839, by Mingo, out of Patience. In training by Col. Wm. 
R. Johnson, of Va. 
Tickle, b. c. foaled Wth June, 1839, by Mingo, out of Vesta. 
Whistle Jacket, cli. c. foaled 26th Juiy, 1839, by Mingo, out of Betsey Brilliant. 
Peacock, ch. c. foaled Oct. 1839, by Mingo, out of Singe Cat. In training by Gol. Wm. 
R. Johnson, of Va. 
Apoilo,b. c. foaled 5th May, 1839, by Mingo, out of Duchess of Berri. 
Radnor, b. c. foaled 13th March, 1840, by Busiris, dam by Young Archibald. 
Snap, c. foaled 17th April, 1840, by Busiris, out of Patience. 
Blaze, b. c. foaled Ist May, 1840, by Busiris, out of Spot. 
| Prize, b. f. foaled 13th Mav, 1840, by Busiris, out of Bay Bett. 
| Ch. c. foaied in 1839, by Imp. Daghee, out of Bay Bett. 
B. f. foaled in 1841, by Imp. Langford, out of Azalia. 
Ch. f. foaled in 1841, by Birmingham, dam by Mambrino. 
Ch. f. foaled in 1841, by Imp. Langford, dam by Hunt’s Eagle. 
B. f. foaled in 1841,§by Imp Langford, out of Betsey Brilliant. 
Application for terms, etc., may be made personally, or by letter, to 
March 27, 1843—{apr. 1.) Dr. W. A. IRVINE, Ritten-house Square, Philadelphia. 


@he American Sporting Chronicle, 
A NEW AND COMPREHENSIVE WEEKLY SPORTING PAPER, 


at Two Dollars per annum. 


(See No. 2.) 

















The Publisher of the ‘‘ American Turf Register” and the *‘ Spirit of the Times ” 
will commence, on the 2lst of March instant, anew weekly journal, entitled the 
**AMERICAN SPORTING CHRONICLE,” which, from the extent, novelty, and at- 
traction of its contents, and its unprecedented cheapness, will commend itself to all 
classes of the community. The * Chronicie” will be essentially devoted to the inte- 
rests of the Farmer, the Breeden, and the Sportsman, while the Current News of the 
Day, and Literary and Theatrical Intelligence will render it grateful to the general 
reader. For the fulfilment of the Publisher’s purposes, he has engaged as Editor Wm. 
T. Porter, Esq., so long and favorably known throughout the Union as the editor of 
the ‘ Spirit of the Times” and the ** Am. Turf Register.”” Numerous subjects will 
claim his attention in the management of the ** Chronicle,” and first 

THE TURF.—The prominent design of the ** Chronicle” will be to procure and give 
interest to the Sports of the Turf. To this end it will give reports of ai/ the Races 
throughout the United States and Canada, with descriptions of the most important 
racing events in Great Britain and Continental Europe. } ' 

TRiUTTING.—Constantly increasing attention is now paid to Trotting Horses in this 
country. A few years since it was exclusively confined to New York aud Philadelphia, 
but Trotting Associatious are now regularly organised in Boston, Baltimore, Cincinnati, 
St. Louis, New Orleans, Mobile, Montreal, and several other cities. — Great attention 
will be given to this department ; that a wholesome rivalry be maintained, all the 
great Trotting feats in this country, Canada, and England will be recorded. 

BLOOD STOCK.—Al! Importations of Horses, Cattle, Sheep, Swine, etc., and all im- 
portant Sales of Stock at home and in England—selected essays on the Breeding and 
Management of Horses, etc., and a regular Review of Stallions, with pedigree, per- 
formances, etc., will be published. 

FARMERS and BREEDERS will find their interests fostered and upheld in the 
** Chronicle” to the best of the editor’s ability. In addition to a wide correspondence, 
he isin the receipt of ail the best Agricultural Publications in the language, from which 
copious extracts will be made. 

SPORTING INTELLIGENCE.—Being published at the office of the ‘‘ Spirit of the 
Times,” the ‘‘ Chronicle ” will have the advantage of an infinite number of correspond- 
ents, at home and abroad, and so complete are the arrangements entered into, that its 
Sporting Intelligence will be unusually comprehensive, varied, and interesting, com- 





No. 3. Sweepstakes for horses who never trotted for money. Sub. $100 each. h. ft. 
Two mile heats in harness. 

No. 4. Sweepstakes fur horses who never trotted for money. Sub. $100 each, h. ft. 
Two mile heats under the saddle 

No. 5. Sweepstakes for horses who never won a purse—wagon and driver to weigh 
300lbs. Sub. $100 each, h.ft. Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in waggons. 

No. 6. Sweepstakes for 4 year olds this Spring. Sub. $100 each, h. ft. 
heats in harness. 

No. 7. Sweepstakes for matched pairs of horses to go in wagons. Sub. $100 each,h. 
ft. Two mile heats. 

No.8. Sweepstakes free for all, $200 each, h. ft. Three mile heatsinharness. Ame- 
ricus and Ripton will not enter for this stake on account of their engagements. 

The above stakes close on the 10:h of April. by @ o’clock, P. M. at R. Smith’s, $1 Park 
row. 

The regular Purses will be 
New York, March 10th, 184 


Two mile 


gre in May. 
. apli—3t* 





ECLIPSE STABLES, 
S' TUATED at the end of Union-st., fronting on Philippa and Circus-streets, between 
Perdido and Gravier-streets, New Orleans. 

TO THE PUBLIC.—The subscriber is new able to offer accommodations equal, if not 
superior, to any other of the kind in the South. The stable has 84 feet front, by 200 feet 
inlength, with two aisles 20 feet in width, running the whole length, with a 13 feet 
story, which makes it one of the mostroomy, airy, and convenient stables ever built in 
thiscountry. He has now, and will always have, on hand from 10 to I2of the best new 
buggy wagons. and as many superior horses to suitthem; also carriages, cabs, &c., for 
public convenience. Charges to suit the times. 

Drovers will find it to their advantage to — this establishment, as the proprie 
tor does not intend keeping forsale, or undertaking any large horse speculation on his 
own account, consesuentiy he will be able to aid his patrons in making sale of their 
stock. Superior break wagons will be furnished for the especial use of drovers, and he 
will always take their bills in horses, if desired, at the market price. 

Trotting amatew 8 and owners of race horses will also find complete accommodations 
for their horses in t ox stables, which willbe as private as they cou)d have them in theiy 
own stables. Wm. G.HAUN. 


prising all the On Dits in the Sporting World. 

FIELD, RURAL, and AQUATIC SPORTS.—All the maniv diversions which give 
zest to life will be appropriately regarded, and come in for a large share of the editor’s 
attention. With this view, frequent extracts from ‘ Bell’s Life in London,” and the 
English and other Sporting Magazines will be given, together with origina! details of all 
these recreations in this country. 

It will suffice, that the Publisher is determined to make the “ Sporting Chronicle ” 
what its name imports, and that in its columns will! be found, at intervals, the discussion 
and the narratives which pertain to 


Racing, Farming, Sailing, Skating, Sales of Stock, 
Trotting, Hunting, Pedestrianism, Billiards, Importations, 
BloodStock, Shooting, Pugilism, Ten Pins, Sweepstakes, 
Breeding, Fishing, Cricketing, Cocking, Matches, 
Training, Rowing. Swimming, Quoits, Challenges. 


NEWS, LITERATURE. etc.—Although the leading objects of the “ Chronicle” are 
of a sporting cast, our readers may rely upon it that we shall not be sehind nand in va- 
ried and elegant Literature, and the Current News of the Day. 

THINGS THEATRICAL.—As objects of lively interest, the Drama, Opera, and Ballet 
will demand the editor’s best efforts. Without stint or measure, but with cander and 
impartiality, he will take cognizance of the novelties presented at our five different city 
Theatres, and also lay before his readers the Green Room Intelligence of the United 
States and Europe. Aspirants to histrionic distinction may always look to the ** Chroni- 
cle’’ with confidence for encouragement and support. , 
SALMAGUNDIL.—This, the miscellaneous department of the “ Chronicle,” will be so 
managed as to give zest to al] the rest. It will be composed of every variety of mate- 
rial ; sober news, both foreign and domestic—remarks upon the fashions—fun and frolic 
—scraps and oddities ; in fine, every thing we can glean of wit and merriment, will be 
crowded into our columns. 





TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION. 

For One Year’s Subscription, in advance ........---------- ase«-- Twodollars. — 
IT No name whatever wiil be placed on the list of subscribers until the money is 
paid. All letters must be post paid. ; 

IL? Agents can be supplied with one hundred copies of the ‘* Sporting Chronicle ” for 
Three dollars, by application to JOHN RICHARDS, Proprietor and Publisher of the 





(Dec. 6.) 





“Spirit of the Times” and ‘* Turf Register,” No. 1 Barclay-street, New York. 
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April 1, 


ITE thorough-bred horse TREASURER will stand the present season at the stable 
T of Maj. Wm. Jones, Cold Long Island, at $20 the season for full bred, and 
$10 for all other mares. The season to commence on the ist of March, and to end on 
the Ist of June. whe» tae money will be due. 

Descripriox.—Treasurer 18 @ vlood bay, without any white, 7 years old, 15 hands 3 
aches, m gvvd form, and showing great strength and fine action, with very excellent 
tenper. Tae old adage Is, ia oreeding, that ‘like begets like; and if so, we are to 
expect very good ves from such a horse, aad froin such ancestry as his pedigree shows. 

Pepieres.—Treasurer was got by Imp. Roman, out of Dove. Roman was got by Ca- 
malilus, dam by Bagie, grandam oy Trampator, g.g, dam by Highflyer, out of an own sis- 
ter to Sir Peter Teazie’sdam. Camillus was got by Ham*letonian. out of Faith by Pa- 
colet. Hambletonian was got by King Fergus, dam by Highflyer. Faitn was also the 
dam of Marcia and Vesta, each of them the best mare of her year. She was got by Pa- 
colet, who was also the sire of Citizen, afterwards imported to Virginia. Dove, the dam 
of Treasurer, is a fali sister ia blood to American Eclipse, being got by Duroc, out of 
Romp, an own sisterto Miller’s Damsel. 

PERFORMANCBS.—In the Spring of 1839, then 3 years old, he won a stake of 12 subs., 
at $1000 each, $250 ft., beating J. H. Van Mater’s ro. c. by Monmouth Eclipse, Mr. Ste- 
vens’ Sylphide. 

In Octeser following he won, on the same course, astake of $300 each, 3 suos., two 
mile heats, beating Mr. Kiroy’s (of Va.) c. Camden. 

Five days after, wnen known to be much out of condition,in consequence of his recent 
race and rapid travel in the rain, he started ia a stake of 11 subs., at $500 each, two 
mile heats, over tne Camden Course, which was won by Col. Johnson’s Fanny in four 
heats, Treasurer 2d the second heat, ano 3d the third, then ruled out. 

After this race he was taken by Mr. John D. Kirby to Virginia, and trained in the sta- 
bie with Cainden, and others. His next appearance was in the following Spring, over 
the Kendall Course, Baltimore, May 13th, where he won the Jockey Club Purse, three 
mile heats, beating Tippecanoe, Sufferer, Mozart, and Sussex. 

Tne following week, at Camden, he won the Club Purse $300, two mile heats, beat- 
tng Col. Johason’s John Huater and Mr. Van Mater’s Prospect. 

Oa the 28th of the same month, at Trenton, he won the $590 purse, two mile heats, 
yeating Mr. Gibbons’ Mariner and Mr. Kendall’s Lady Canton. 

On the 5th of June he won the three mie purse over the Union Course, beating Mr. 
©. P. Hare’s Andrewetta, in the extraordinary time of 5:42, The mare was drawn after 
the first heat. 

In the autumn he did not start, in consequence of an injury received in exercise. In 
the Spring of 1841 he was again trained, but nvt getting into condition, he was started 
but once, for the Jockey Club purse over the Union Course, four mile heats, and beaten 
by Mariner in very slow time. : 

in the Fall he was again put in training, but soon became lame in his feet, and was 
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” steeple-chases against some of the best hunters of the day. 
imported, affording to the lovers an opportunity of raising high bred stock rarely to be 


for $1000. 


> thrown ont of training. 


__ Inthe Spring of 1842 he was again trained, and started for the Jockey Club purse of 
$500 over the Union Course, three mile heats, and beaten by Cassandra. And again, 
over the Camden Course, May 28, four mile heats, and was beaten by Boston. Evi- 
dently in both these races he was much out of condition. ; 
In the Fal! he was again trained, and started on the Union Course, 5th Oct. for the 
$500 purse, three mile heats, against Mr.Gibbons’ Mariner,which he won with great ease 
in 5.55}—5:46, over a badtrack. He was then taken to Camden, and although lame, 
started for the two mile purse, and was beaten by Col. Johnson's Gosport. In this last 
yace he gave way in both his fore ancles, and consequently will not again be trained. 
IC? A steamboat leaves Fulton Market dock every Tuesday, Thursday, and Saturday 
for Cold Spring. DANIEL Y. JONES. 
(Feb. 25-2m.} 





WAXY POPE. 


: fa HIS well-known hunter and steeple chase horse, imported this season from Ireland, 


will stand at Mr. Pierson’s, Johnstown, Fulton County, New York, from the Ist of 


April next till the lst of July. Terms—$20 for thorough-bred mares—$10 for cold- 


looded or half-bred mares; Groom’s fee, 50 cents—to be paid in all instances before the 


mare is taken away. 
Waxy’s sire was the famous race horse Waxy Pope, winner of the Derby, the first 


race in England, and his dam was a Swordsman mare, thus combining both sire and dam 


f racing blood rarely to be met with. He is 15 hands 3 inches under the standard, wiil 
be 10 years old in May next, and for purity of blood, and symm+»try of form, cannot be 
urpassed by any horse in the United States. He possesses great strength and racing 
powers, which he has proved himself by running some of the most severely contested 
He is the first hunter ever 


met with. His owner can be seen at Mr. J. Pierson’s, Johnstown. 
After the season, as his owner intends returning to Europe, Waxy Pope will be sold 
(Feb. 4-t. 1 apr.) 





IMPORTED TRUSTEE. 


"TJ \ HIS magnificent horse (the property of WaLTerR Livineston, Esq , of N-w York,) 


the sire of Fashion, tne Champion of the Turf, and other winners, is now at my 


stables, near Lexington, Kentucky, where his services wi!l be let to mares at Fifty Dol- 
J 


Te. w ay. 
commence on the Ist of February, and close on the Ist of July. 


urs the season, and $1 to the groom—to be paid in all Cases before the mare Is taken 


Tne subscriber will not be liable for accidents nor escapes. The season wil! 





Lexington, Ky., Dec., 1542. JaMES L. BRADLEY. 


Pedigree, Performances, etc., of Trustee. 


| Trustee, ach.h., foaled in 1829, and bred hy W. Ridsdale, was got by Catton, out of 
"Emma by Whisker (brother to Whalebone, Woful. Wire, &c.), the sire of Memnon, The 


_+ 
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{olvnel, etc. Emma (bred by the trustees of Lord Strathmore in 1824) was out of Gib 
‘side Fairy, by Hermes, out ot Vicissitude by Pipator—Beatrice by Sir Petes, &c. &c.— 
“See Stud Book. 

atton, sire of Trustee, was got by Golumpus, own brother to Hedley and Wanderer, 
his dam Lucy Gray by Timothy (by Delpini, out of Cora by Matchem), grandam Lucy by 

Fiorizel, out of Phrenzy by Eclipse. Catton won7 times at Doncaster, !1 at York, 3 at 

Newmarket, and 1 at Prest n. During his caree: he won 14 successive races, and walked 

overone. As will be seen by the Calendar, he was one of the best four milers of his 

“day, and is the sire of many well known winners, among whon are Tarrare, winner of 
the St. Leger, Anna, sister to Tarrare, David, Contest, Minster, Diana, Lady Charlotte, 
Mundig, &c. &c. See Watherbvy’s Racing Calendar. 

At the Epsom Meeting, 1835, Muadig, own brother to Trustee, wonthe Derby Stakes 
‘for 3 yr. olds, carrying 8st. 7lb,, mile and a half, 128 subsc)ibers ; 14 started ; beating As- 
cot, Pelops, Ibrahim, Selinus, Coriolanus, by Emilius, &c. &c. 7 to 4 against Ibrahim, 
B to 1 against Ascot, 6 to | against Mundig. Ascot came in second, lbrahim not placed. 


» At Epsom Meeting, in the Spring of 1832, Trustee ran third to St. Giles (St. Giles, 
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> Margrave, and Trustee, at this time belonged to the same owners, Guily & Ridsdale) 


Mor the Deroy Stakes, 101 subscribers, beating Margrave (winner of the St. Leger Stakes 

th at Doncaster and Newmarket), Beiram (winner of the July and Prendergast Stakes), 

fate, Emiliana, Non Compos, Rounceval, Mixbury and 13 others, 23 having starred. 
ec thisrace, Trustee was purchased by the Duke of Cleaveland for 2000 guineas. 

At Doncaster, the same year, he was beaten by Margrave and Birdcatcher, none others 


Mplaced ; 73 sabs. 


At tbe Newmarket Houghton Meeting, same year, Trustee, at Sst. 4lb., ridden by Chif- 
y, beat Mr. Greville’s Dryad, 7st. lUio., D.M.,ina matcn, 300 sovs. a side, h. itt Two 
> one on Trustee. 

At the Newmarket Craven Meeting, 1833, Trustee ran second to Rounceval, (whom 


Me had previously beaten.) for the Oatland Stakes, D.I., 15 subs., beating Consol, Beiram, 
"Bizarre, Lady Fly, Argent, and Hokee Pokee 


At the same Meeting he won the Claret Stakes of 200 sovs. each, h. ft., carrying 8st. 
, D.t.; 8 subs. ; beating Minster, Beiram, and Margrave,asecondtime even bet 
ing on Trustee. 
.t Newmarket First Spring Meeting he beat Lord Conyngham’s Minster, 8st 7)b. each, 


) a match across the flat, 200 sovs., h. ft.; 7 to 4 on Trustee. 


» At York August Meeting, same year, he was beaten by Voiuna for the Great Subscrip- 
MBicn, 2 miles, 11 subs.; 5 to 2 on Trustee. 


\t he same meeting, Trustee was beaten by Volusia and Titus, carrying 8st. 3lb., Two 
eee. LCS. 

" Atthe Doncaster September Meeting, he won the Claret Stakes, carrying 8st. 5b. 
@wo miles, three subs., beating Picapocket, by St. Patrick, &c. 

At the Newmarket Craven Meeting, 1834, Trustee ran second to Sir Mark Wood’s Oaks 
@ily Vespa, D.I., carrying Sst. 1Uib., and beating Lottery, out of Pledge, Lord Exeter’s, 
@a)ata (winner of the Oaks), Chantilly, Ann, by Catten, and Col. Peel’s Malibran; 9 to 
@ against Trustee, and8 to ] against Vespa. In this race Trustee was lamed, but at the 
New market First Spring Meeting, 1835, having stood his training, he was run against 
wand beaten by Col. Peel’s Nonsense, and Lord Exeter’s Datura, when Lord Cleaveland 
@rdered him to be sold. 

Cation, Trustee’s sire, had seven winners in the year 1836 on the English Turf, who 
Won twelve prizes. He had thirty-two of his get entered for the biz things in 1837. In 
9835 Catton had six wianers—Mundig Aratus, Contest, Chancellor, Zora, &c ,who won 
#en prizes, including the Derby Stakes at Epsom, of ££3,300 and £600 at Doncaster. 
Whisker, the sire of Trustee’s dam, Emma, has several very fine runners on the Eng- 

sh Turf. Ia 1835 Whtsker’s get won eleven prizes, 1ncluding the Gold Cups at Live.- 
|} and Northallerton. 

Trustee ran 3d for the Derby, 101 subscribers, asd was purchased by the Duke of 
eaveland after the race for 2000 gnineas, and was purchased from him by Messrs. Og- 
eu & Corbin, and sent to the United States, where he has since been standing in New 
ersey, on Long Island, and in Virginia, with the most e:ninent success, (Dec. 31.] 


_ THE NEW MIRROR, 
EVERY NUMBER EMBELLISHED WITH AN 
ORIGINAL AND EXQUISITE DESIGN ON STEEL. 
EpireD BY GEORGE P. Morris. 


Illustrated by J. G. Chapman, who is engaged exclusively for the Work. 
Terms —Three Dollars per annum—Single numbers, 6 cents. 


~t 





publication of a new series of the New YorK Mirgor, in the octavo form, on an en- 


] N the course of a few weeks, the undersigned will commence, on his own account, the 
+ 


ee te € 


y novel, aud ortginal plan, with a Steel Engraving in every number, and at the reduced 


price of Three Dollars per annum, or siz and a quarter cents per copy 


Tne NEw MiRgoR will appear with many striking and attractive features, distinguish- 
ang it fiom every other pertodical. It will be published with new type, on fine paper, and 
cack number will contain a beautiful original engraving ou Steel, designed aud etched by 

1apman, illustrating the letter-press, which it accompanies, and which it will invest 
with peculiar interest. Besides tne contributions of ALL OUR EXTENSIVE CORPS OF CorR- 
Kk ESPONDENTS—which embraces most of the talent of this country—we have made ar- 
rangements for fresh and early translations from some of the best writers of France, 

i tor proof sheets trom several of the popular authors of England) With such mate- 
rials, and with such able fellow-laborers in the literary vineyard, we hope to present to 
\imerican reader a weekly journal of great value and unusual excellence. The pa- 
fe of mere names will be sedulously avoided. The “ Mirror’ wil] be remarkable, we 
ve, rather for good articles without names, than for poor articles with distinguished 
names. It will embrace in its scope every depurtment of elegant literature, comprising 
tales of romance, sketches of socizty and manners, sentiment, and every-day life, pi- 
lanl essays, domestic and foreign correspondence, literary intelligence, wit and hu- 
nor, fashion and gussip, poetry, the fine arts, and literary, musical, and dramatic criti- 
cisms. Its reviews of new works will be careful, discriminating, and impartial. It will 
ain to foster a literature suited te the taste and desires of the age and country. Its 
lency will be cheerful aad enlivening, as well as improving. it will seek to gratify 
ery refined taste, but never to offend the most fastidious ; and it will ever feelits duty 
be to “turn the sanoy side of things to humaneyes.” 
lhe work willbe pablished every Saturday, 1a numbers of sixteen large octavo super- 
a! pages. with double columns, and enciosed in a neat ornamental cover. It will 

im, at the end of the year, \wo superb volumes, each of four hundsed and sixteen 

zes, filled with the gems of literature and the fine arts. 

Mne very jow price at which it wii) be issued, renders it the cheapest periodicalin this 

r any other coustry, considering the cost and beauty of its Fir TY-TWoO ENGRA- 
NG3, and the intrinsic value of its literary contents. Those desirous of receiving 
paper from the commencement, will have it punctaaliy sent to their address upon 

er forwarding to the undersigned, at No. 4 Ann-street, three dollars, free of expense. 

Letters, enclosing the amount of subscription, may be franked by all postmasters. 

nis, Carriers, and newsmen, will be supplied on the usual terms. [C3 The Cash 
tem will be rigidly adhered to, without any deviation whatever. CTI 

Such Editors as copy the above, will oblige me by forwarding a marked paper, and by 

ning the exchange which was interrupted, much to my regret, by clrcumslances 
r which | had no centrol. GEORGE P. MORRIS, 
turea 4.) Editor and Proprietor, No. 4 Ann street, near Broadway. 


FISHING TACKLE. ea 
J OHN CONROY, No. 52 Fulton Street, corner of Cliff, offers for inspection, improved 
Rods and Reels of his own manufacture, and a ful! assortment of tackle of the best 
description—a greater variety than has been seen before inthiscountry. [Feb26—6m.] 
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IMPORTED SKYLARKs 
Tus capital racer, and sire of racers, will stand 2} miles east of Berryville, Clarke 
County, Va. A fine grass country pasture, 50 cents a week. Extracts from jour- 
nals, &c. :— 
** Sxylark will, no doubt, please your country better than any horse they ever had seen. 
or can see. He 1s a rich bay, beautiful, gay, very superior action and power, and strong 


enough tobe adray. Many of our best judges consider his colts among the finest they 
have ever seen. Three started in America in 1841; all were winners—some several 
times. In Ireland, in 1841, his colts won 9 out of 16 King’s Pilates, more than half run 
for and against the get of Sir Hercules, Priam, Velocipede,Emilins, Harkaway’s sire, &c. 
Allof his colts carried io the English Turf were winners, andsome many times. Many 
of his colts have won at three and f.ur mile heats. His 3 yr. old colts last year sus- 
tained their credit in America for time and distance. Skylark won 42 races, 24 King’s 
Plates—near 30 races of three and four miles, many of them heats, and somes two races 
the same day. In handicaps, he generally carried heavier weights than any other—often 
gave twe or three years, and great odds in weight. In the same day, he carried 168ibs., 
giving I4lbs., three miles, and 37ibs., and won both races. He frequently carried for the 
King’s Plates, four miles, from 150lbs. to 170i\bs. He beat Economist (sire of Harkaway), 
also Lady Elizabeth, four miles, twice, carrying 168]bs., and she ran four miles in 7:45, 
with 135lbs.on her. Asa proof of turfmen’shigh estimation of Skylark, he was handi- 
capped to carry the most extraordinary and unheard-of weight of 21Uibs. for the Corin- 
thians. The alterations in the King’s Pilates have been attributed to his unparalleled 
performances, which ave been considered unrivalled oa any Turf. At8 yrs. old he 
challenged the world to ran four miles under the heayiest weights. No horse accept- 
ing the challenge, he was withdrawn from the Turf, unblemished.” 
For particulars, see handoills, which can be had by addressing - 
(Mar. 25-4t.} JOSIAH WM. WARE. 


SALE OF BLOOD STOCK. 
HERE will be sold during the Baltimore races, in May next, at public sale, the rem- 
nant of GEN. EMORY’S STOCK OF HORSES. This lot comprises the best of 
his stock, viz., Sambo, Poplar Grove, 2 yrs. this Spring. by Priam, a Priam filly, 1 yr. 
old, and a fine brood mare, out of Grecian Princess. The day of sale will be on the 
Thursday during the races. , 
For further information, see the “‘ Spirit of the Times ” for Oct. 1842. 
(March 26-t.my.13.1 WM. HENSLEY EMORY, Executor. 


ANDERSON'’S ECLIPSE HOUSE, 
HIRD AVENUE, corner 40th-st. (3 miles from the City Hall, and 3 minutes’ walk 
from the Railroad Depot). 

Persons taking a Sunday stroll] on the Avenue, will find a comfortable room set apart 
for their use. Liquors and Segars of excellent quality, and KIRK’S celebrated ALBANY 
PALE ALE always on hand. 

N. B. ** Bell’s Life in London,”’ ‘* Tom Spring’s Life in London,” and various other Lon 
don papers, received regularly by the Steamers and Packets. (March 4,) 


FOR SALE, 
T a0 thorough-bred, and very handsome Spaniels, of the King Charles Breed, being 
a Dog and Siut. Any one having time to attend to them would find their price a 
profitable investment. They can be seen at Wm. Moore's, No. 53 Ferry--street, cor 
ner of Pearl. Also some splendid Canarys for sale uncommonly cheap. (March 4.) 


NEW YORK JOCKEY CLUB SPRING RACES. 
UNION COURSE, LONG ISLAND. 

T a meeting of the New York Jockey Club, held at the office of the ‘Spirit of the 
Times ” on Friday, the 10th inst., it was resolved to postpone the Spring Meetiag 

from the second to the last Tuesday in May, the week following the Camden Races. 
The following Jockey Club Purses will be given :—$250, Two mile heats—$400, Three 

mile heats, and $800, Four mile heats. A Purse for Mile heats will also be given. 

Criterion Stake, for 3 yr. olds, sub. $200 eacn, $50 ft, mile heats. Closed with two 

















subs. :— 
Thos. Shillingford names ch. ¢. Commodore Stewart, by Bloody Nathan, out of Lady 
Anderson, 
Chas. S. Lloyd names ch.c. by Imp. Trustee, out of Gipsey, own sister to Medoc. 
The following Sweepstake is open for the meeting, two or more to make a race, to 
name and close the Ist May :— 
Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub, $100 each, $25 ft., mile heats. 
tMarch 11.3 HENRY K. TOLER, Sec’y N. Y. J.C. 


CAMDEN AND PHILADELPHIA RACES. 
i regular Jockey Clnb races over this course will commence on the 4th Tuesday, 
the 23d May next. 

Purses of the usual] amount will be given, in addition to which the following Sweep- 
stakes are now open, to be run on the first and second day :— 

No. 1. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, st.b. $300 each, $100 ft., mile heats, three or more 
to makearace. To name and close \st April. 

No. 2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $100 each, h. ft., mile heats. three or more to 
make a race. To name and close as above. JOSEPH H. HELLINGS, 

Camden, March 1, 1843.—(mar. 4-4t.} Proprietor" 


NASHVILLE SPRING RACES. 
Ou Spring Meeting will commence on Monday, the 15th May, and continue six 
days 








The following is a proposition for an Inside Stake, to come off over the Nashville 
(Tenn.) Course atthe Fail Meeting of 1843 :—- 

We, the subscribers, agree to run an Inside Stake of One Thousand Dollars each for 
the Jockey Club Purse, which the proprietors will make good for One Thousand Dollars, 
over the Nashville Jockey Club Course at the Fall Meeting of 1843, Four mile heats, 
three hundred dollars forteit, three or more to make a race. To name and clost Ist June. 
Now one entry (by the owners of Miss Foote). J.B. & S. J. CARTER, 

March 4-t.1 jan.) Proprietors. 





SWEEPSTAKES, HAYNEVILLE, Ala. 
HE following Sweepsiakes are now opento come off at the above place in the Spring 
of 1843, 44, and ’45. 

No. 1. We, the undersigned, agree to run a sweepstakes over the Hayneville Course 
Spring of 1843, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., to close the Ist of Sept. next, four or moret o 
make a race, for colts and fillies foaied Spring of 1840, to carry3 yr. old weights, mile 
heats. Now three subs. .— 

1. M. L. Hammond names f. Madelin, by Tarquin—imp. Sarah by Imp. Sarpedon. 

2. B. F. Dozier names produce of Imp, Leviathan and Mol Hedney. 

3. J. S. Hunter names Mirth, by Imp. Chateau Margaux, out of Eastern Mary. 

No.3. We, the undersigned, agree to run a Sweepstakes over the Haynevilie Course 
Spring of 1844, for colts and fillies foaled Spring of 1841, sub. $200 each, $50 ft., tour o 
more to make a race, to close the Ist of Sept. next, and carry 3 yr. old weights, miie 
heats. 

1. J. S. Hunter names produce of [mp. Emancipation, and Polly Kennedy. 

2. B. F. Dozier names produce of Scipio and Mol Hedney. 

3. J P. Brown names produce of Sir Leslie and Sally Melville. 

4. M.L. Hammond names b. c. by Imp. Hibiscus, out of Imp. Sarah by Imp. Sarpedon 

No. 3. We, the undersigned, agree to run a sweepstakes over the Hayneville Course 
Springuf 1845, for colts ana fillies foaled Spring of 1542, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., three 
or more to make arace,toclosethe Ist of Sept. next, to carry 3 yr. old weights, mile 
heats, Now three subs.:— 

1. J. P. Brown names produce of Woodpecker and Sa'ly Melville. 

2. B. F. Dozier and Geo. Givnan name the produce of Wild Bill and Lady Hayneville 

3. J. S. Hunter names produce of Wild Billand Ellen Tree. 

For particulars, address M.L. Hammond, Hayneville, Lowndes County, Ala. 

{April 23.) M. L. HAMMOND 


MOUNT VERNON COURSE, ALEXANDRIA, O.C. 
HE following Sweepstakes are now open to come oft overthe above course the 
Spring of 1843. Three or more to make a race, to name and Close on or before the 
10th of April next. 
No. 1. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $100 each, h. ft. Mile heats. 
No. 2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $200 each, $75 ft. Mile heats. 
No. 3 Sweepstakes for al! ages, sub. $200 each, h. {t., to which the proprietor will 
add $500; the second bes: horse to receive back his stake. Four mile heats. 
Jan. 29th, 1843.—(feb. 11.] WM. MERSHON, Proprietor. 


HAVANNA RACES—VALDES COURSE, 
, oe: Spring Meeting of 1843 over the Valdes Course will commence on the 26th day 
of APRIL, and continue six days. 

FIRST DAY— Purse $1500, two mile eats, the second best horse to receive from the 
purse $200, and the third best $100. ; 

SECOND DAY—Purse $1000, mile heats, the second best horse to receive from the 
purse $150), and the third best $50. 

Same Day—Purse $250, one mile, catch weights, for Creole horses, and horses belong- 
ing to residents of the Island of Cuba; six or more to make a race. ' 

THIRD DAY—Purse $1500, two mile heats, the second best horse to receive from the 
purse $200, and the third best $100. 

FOURTH DAY—Purse $3000, three mile heats, the second best horse to receive from 
the purse $350, and the third best $150. 

FIFTH DAY—Purse $1250, mile heats, best 3 in 5, the second best horse to receive 
fiom the purse $150, and the third best $100. 

SIXTH DAY—Purse $1000, mile and a half heats, distance 120 yards, for a}l losing 
horses which have run over the Valdes Course, the second best horse to receive from 
the purse $200, the third best $150, and the fourth best $50, provided six horses start. 
The usual entrance for this race will be charged, excepting to those gentiemea who 
have not won a race during the meeting over the Valdes Course, and those can run free 
of entrance. 

Ic? The Purses of each day’s race will be hung up at the Judges’ Stand, and paid over 
in gold to the winner. ( 

The price of membership, siz ounces of gold ' 

Fo. the Purses (with the exceptions made above) two or more entries to make a 
race. 

The winning horse will inno instance receive any portion of the purse awarded to 
the second and third best horses. 

A distanced or drawn horze will in no instance receive anv portion of the purse. 

All horses will carry weights over the Valdes Course forthis Spring meeting the same 
as over the Louisiana Course Spring meeting, 1843. 

Stables and bedding furnished gratis for race horses. _ 

The above Purses free for any horse, mare, or gelding in the world 

The Proprietor particularly invites all the racing studs in the United States. — 

The Proprietor will render every necessary assistance to gentlemen bringing their 
studs of horses to Havana. JAS. 3. GARRISON, of Virginia. 


(March 17-3t.] 











BERKSHIRE PIGS, 
HARLES STARR, Jr., of Mendham, Morris Co., V. J., will be prepared the ceming 
Spring to execute orders for thorongh-bred Berkshire Pigs, trom the imported boar 
Hagbourne, and a superior boar of Windsor Castle family, and fifteen choice sows, lately 
procured from A. B. ALLEN, Esq., of Buffalo, N.Y. ‘ 
Pigs fram this superior stock, fram two to three months old, will be delivered, well 
caged, on ship beard at New York, for twenty-five to thirty d yilars per pair. Feed fur- 
nished, wven desired, at $3 per bbl. . 3 
Persons desiring either pigs or tull grow ani nals, can be supplied with all the advan- 
tages of Mr. Alien’s stock at Buffslo, withont iacurring ‘he risks and costs of canal 


transportation—the advertiser’s residence being but helfa day’s journey from New 
York. i Dec. 24.} 


SALE OF VALUABLE AND CELEBRATED tMPORTED STALLIONS, 
AT BRUNSWICK C H.. VA, 

ILL be sold. without reserve, on Monday. te 24th dav of April, 1843, to the highest 

bidder, at Laurencevilie, Bruaswick Court House, Va. The interest of the estate 
of the late Joan Avonry, Esq., in the 'mported horses EMANCIPATION and SARPE- 
DON, it being one entire third part of Emancip ‘tion, and one third part of three fourths 
of Sarpedon, the other portions belonging to WMm.and Epmunp Townes and Wa. G. 
SKILMAN. The blood, performance, and high chiracter of the horses are too weil known 
to the public to needa comment. Their colts that have showedoa the Turf have fully 
sustained the characters of theirsires. Aad one of them is considered one of the very 
best stock horses in America. The horses are at stands in the West, which will be 
made known on the day of sale. The purchaser must give boads, with satis/actory se- 
curity, to Henay J. Hagrison, Executor of John Avory, payavie in twelve months from 
the date. Any geutleman desirous of purchasing the interest, and wishing further infor- 
mation on the subject, can obtain it by addressing Wa. Townes. near Clarksville, 


Mecklenburg Co., Va. WM. TOWNES. r 
Feb. 15th, 1943.—ff. 25-2m.*] EDMUND TOWNES.. 











COLTs ° 
SWEBPSTAKES for 3 yr. olde 3 KENDALL ne. the Sprice Meating ” 
aud. each, h. ft., three o race. name close pril. 
Baltimore, March 14—( mar. 18) “eA sage oo KEN ALL Propaionte 


HE sire of Blue Dick, Earl of lemme, Servet and many other good ones, ia 
standing at Belfield. Va.. at $40 and $60.’ As 4 racer and tried stallion, he is equal, 
if not superior, for his chance, to any horse in the worid. He has only covered 
six or eight good bred mares, and yet he is the only horse with two colts runa under 
7:37. He is upwards of 16 hands high, handsome, with capital proportions, with more 
bone ano sinew than any horse that ever crossed the Atlantic eis directly allied to 
Priam and Leviath»n, and their equal in eve respect The intelligent breeder wil! ex- 
HOS. P 


amine and decide for himseif. 
Hicksford, Va., Feb. 26, 1843—{mar. 4-2t.) AYNE & a. T. B. MERRITT. 


TO PUBLISHERS OF NEWSPAPERS, PER; 
— Subscriber offers his services to publishers for the pt hl city 
purchase of materials, and as genera! agent for an ning to the busi- 
ness. Any matters intrusted to his care will be attended to with punctesiit and des- 
patch. Charges moderate. Refers to the Proprietor and Editor of this ape y; J 
Mapes, Esq., C. C. Wright & Co., and L. Chapman. a aac a 
Allcommunications must be post paid. 
: 4 —— oe Commission Agent, 
or purchase and sale of Stationery, &c., No. 28 . 
New York, August 1°42.—[{aug. 27-t.f.) 4 saat: 


JOHN ANDERSON & CO’S 

I \ mye HONEY DEW Fine Cut Chewing and Smoking Tobacco, Snuff, &c.— 

The public are respectfully informed, that the subscribers have completed their 

extensive arrangements for manufacturing in the city of New York their inimitable 

** Air Cured Honev Dew Fine Cut Chewing Tobacco”—also a peculiarly mild Smoking 

Tobaceo, manufactured by them alone. Country merchants, and others, who have not 

hitherto been able to obtain the quantity they required for their sales, are informed that 

we are now ready to execute their orders to any amount. All orders will be punctually 

attended to if left at 152 Pearl, corner of Wall-street, New York. 

JOHN ANDERSON & CO. 

N.B. This Tobacco is warranted superior to any other, or can be returned, and the 
money refunded. | Sept. 24.) 














a 





PHCENIX HOTEL, 
FORMERLY POSTLETHWAITE’S, COR. OF MAIN AND MULBERRY-STS., LEXINGTON, KY. 
Tr BRENNAN, proprietor of the above establishment, very respectfully announces 
to its old customers, his friends, and the public generally, that his house has just un- 
dergone a thorough repair, and been almost entirely refitted and re-furnish. He is pre- 
pared, as he confidently trusts, to extend to the travelling public, transient visitors, and 
boarders, accommodations unsurpassed by those of any establishment inthe West. His 
house being under the management of JOHN H. PENNY, so long known as connected 
with the establishment in that capacity, he is entirely confident that every attention will 
_ en te the comfort of persons visiting this house, which vigilance and fidelity can 
estow. 

The stables are under the management of G. DRUMMOND IIUNT, where carriages 
buggies, and horses are always ready for those who may wish them. 

He pledges himself to spare neither trouble o~ expense in giving satisfactiog to his 
guests, being determined to merit ashare of the public patronage. 

The Stages regularly arrive at and depart frora this house. 

N. B. His charges have been reducedto correspond with the present state ef the times, 
and will be found to be as low as thosejof any respectable hotel in the country. 

Lexington, April 23, 1842—[(May7.} 


CAROLINA HOTEL—BROAD-STREET CHARLESTON, S.C. 
A STEWART, proprietor of the above Establishment, tenders his thanks to 
former friends and patrons, for the favors heretofore received, and respectfully 
ae re them that he has made final and permanent arrangements for continuing his 
usiness, 

The Hotel is now in the most perfect repair, having been newly painted throughout 
the furniture renovated, and every necessary measure aaopted to contribute to the 
comfort of Boarders and Travellers. 

It is the determination of Mr. S. to spare no pains to provide his Table with the best 
the market affords, and he deems jt unnecessary to say that his stock of Wines will 
compare with that of any public house inthe Union. Passengers to and from the Rai 
Road, Steam Boats, &c. will aiways find an omnibus in attendance. 

Boarders, either families, or single gentlemen, are informed that prices have been re- 
duced to meet the exigencies of the times, as follows : 





Permanent Boarders, (Gentlemen's ordinary)....... pe cnucerupererveccnew SBT. WOOk 

Do. do. CEE GIGI ese tower ne eeiscoretererseesen 10 pr. week 

Transient Boarders...... epee euserkubegwecorenewewsndanewwe”d beteneecws SRE. GEN. 
(Oct.15.) 


PROSPECTUS OF WILLMER & SMITH’'S 
EUROPEAN TIMES, 
AND 
UNITED STATES, CANADA, WEST INDIA, AND SOUTH AMERICAN INTELLIGENCER. 
N the Fourth of January next will be published the First Number of WILLMER & 
SMIfH’S * EUROPEAN TIMES.” The object of this Publication is to present a 
stiikiog and faithful abstract of all events occurring in Europe, or elsewhere, interest- 
ing to the citizens of the United States, Canada, the West Indies, and South America, 
made up to the hour at which the Steamers and Packets sail. 

The leading feature of the Europgan Times will be a carefully digested abstract of 
General News, Correct Returns of the principal British and Continental Markets, Arri- 
vals and Sailings to and from all the Ports of the above Countries,—Vesse!s Spoken at 
Sea, Wrecks, Casualties,—in short, a GLaANcg at every circumstance in which the Mer- 
chant, the Manufacturer, the Trader, and the Citizen generally can take an interest. 

The Value of such a Publication must be tested by its accuracy. No pains will be 
spared to make it in that respect unexceptionable. Editors of Newspapers and the Com- 
mercia] Community, who are now obliged, on the arrival of a Packet Ship or Steamer, 
to wade through files of Newspapers, extending, not unfrequently, over Fourteen or Six- 
teen Days, tor information in which they are most interested, can hardly fail, in this 
Coup d Qiu of News, to find their labor abridged, and their wants and wishes immediately 
gratified. 

The European TiMEs is not intended to supersede, so much as to accompany, the 
more ponderous files of the London Daily and other Journats, to which it will act asa 
kind of pilot balloon . the condensation of every item of news will be apportioned to its 
reiative importance, leaving the Jeviathans of the press until time and opportunity ena- 
ble their readers to meander, without inconvenience, through their ample and volumi 
nous pages. 

The Evropeas,TimEs will be Edited vy a Gentleman long connected in an editorial 
capacity with thé Liverpool Press. Pariies who are desirous of bringing Néw Inven- 
tions, New Books, Works of Art, or subjects of general interest, under the eye of the 
American public, inay address him personally, and depend upon his services. 

The price of the European TimEs will be Four Dollars per Annum. Al)! Orders to be 
addressed, with remittances or reference for payment. to Messrs, WILLMER & SMITH, 
Express Newspaper Office, Church Street, Liverpool. ; 

Subscriptions will be received at the Offices of Messrs. Harnpen & Co, in the United 
States. 

Communications for the Editor may be addressed to Mr. Joun Dignan, 5 South John 
Street, Liverpool. (Jan. 14.) 














GLOBE HOTEL, 
BLANCARD respectfully informs his friends and the public that the above elegant 
and extensive establishment, newly erected, and purposely adapted to the Euro- 

pean plan of accommodation, is now opened for the reception of company. The rooms 
have been newly fitted up, with new furniture of the most modern style, and no ex- 
pense has been spared to promote the comfort of his guests. The planis pre eminent 
forconventence, as families,andpersons desirous of accommodations unconnected with 
regular boarding, may have suits of apartments, and diet furnished therein, at all times, 
and in any manner agreeable to their taste. The best servants always in attendance, 
and the English and foreign languages spoken in the house. 

To this establishment there is a Restaurant, where the best provisions of the market 
willbe served up, on the most approved and fashionabie style of French and English 
cookery. The choicest wines at reasonable prices. 

In connection with the hotel] is an extensive Bathing establishment, on New-street, 
open at all seasonable hours for the use of his guests. 

The location >the hote! is admirably suited to business or pleasure, being within two 
minutes’ walk of Wall-street, the public offices, and the Battery, the most airy and 
healthful walk in the city. 

The Proprietor, gratefully acknowledging the many favors he hasheretofore received 
from his patrons, assures them that he will avoid no pains to accommodate such as may 
grant him acail in any style of expense or economy, that may be best suited to their 
wishes. 66 Broadway, New York. (April 2ly.} 


BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT. 
JOSEPH GILLOTT, PEN MANUFACTURER TO THE QUEEN, 
; high character of these Pens has induced the attempton the part of severai ma- 
kers, to practise a fraud, not only upon Mr, Gillott, but upon the public. An inferior 
article, bearing the mispelled name of Gillott—thus, Gillot—omitting the final] t, is now 
in the market. The public can readily detect it by its unfinished appearance, as wel] as 
by the very common style in which it is put up. 

Observe that all the genuine are marked in ful) on each pen, ‘‘ Joseph Gillott’s Ps- 
ent,’”’ or “Joseph Gillott, Warranted,” and that each packet bears a fac-simile of his 
signature. 

i ENRY JESSOP begs les ve to inform the trade.that he has removed from 109 Beek 
man to 71 John, corner of Gold-street, where he will keep constantly on hand a com- 
plete assurtment of the above well-known articles, which will be offerd on favorable 
terms. (May 8-t.f.1 








JSARD. 
PECK & DEARING’S EXCHANGE OFFICE, 
Augusta, Ga. 
OTES and drafts payablein Georgia, South Carolina,and Alabama, wil! be collected, 
and remitted for, upon the most reasonable terms. (Feb. 19—ly.} 
NEW YORK SURGEONS’ BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
No. | ANN STREET (UNDE. THE AMERICAN MUSEUM), 2D DOOR FROM BROADWAY. 
URGEONS, Physicians, and the affiicted are hereby informed that they can obtain in 
WO) this Institute all the latest improved Bandages for the cure of Clubfoot, Lateral 
Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be 
taken by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the 
cure of Clubfeet. Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented 
a Truss forthe cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn 
with comparative comfort, and has cured many Cases of long standing. Ina word, it can 
be worn by the youngest infant with perfect safety. 
Patients from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates; also attention is gi- 
vento the education of children whilst under treatment for the cure of clubfoot, curva~ 
ture of the spine, bow-legs, or knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in chil- 
dren without detaining them from school, J. KNIGHT, M. D., 
(Apri! 16.) Principal of the Institute — 








FRANKLIN HOUSE, 
CHESNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA. 
HIS new and splendia establishment, located in Chesnut-street, at the corner of 
Frank!in Place, between Third and Fourth streets, and in the immediate vicinity 
of the Steamboat landings, Exchange, Post Office, Banks, Theatres, and the most plea. 
sant and business part of Chesnut-street, will be opened about the latter part of May. 
It will be conducted on the plan of the Americanand Parisian Hotels conjointly, havi 
both a Table d’ Hote anda Restaurant et Café. The rooms, whichare unusually large at 
well ventilated, andso constructed as to present a splendid parler by day, and an equally 
inandsome chamber by night, will be rented, without board, atfrom $250 to $10 per week, 
or with beard, at $2 per day. Inthe Restaurant every attatnadle delicacy will be served 
up, in a superior manner, at the most reasonabie prices ; and the wines, imported ex- 
pressiy for the establishment, willbe furnished in the smallest quantities, and at almost 
European prices. The most celebrated cooss, in every department, have been engaged, 
and the furniture being entirely new, and of the neatest and cleanest description, the 
subscribers flatter themselves that the *‘ Franklin” will be found oy all who may favor 
them witha visit, literally and truly a ‘‘ House of Accommodation for St ngers.”’ 
: J.M SANDERSON & SON 


Philade)phia, April, 1842 {April 30) 








PARK THEATRE. 
eae 3—The NEW YORK MERCHANT AND HIS CLERKS, and A 
ING 


LEGACY. 
TUssbaY_" Tee New York Merchant and his Clerks,” with “ Paris and London.” 


WEDNESDAY—“The New York Merchant and his Clerks,” and ‘“ My Cousin 
» 


THURSDAY—* Paris and London,” and “ My Grandfather Whitehead.” 
PRIDAY—* Recruiting Officer,” *‘ Grandfather Whitehead,” and ‘A Thumping 


Legacy.” i 
‘$, TURDAY—“ A Thumping Legacy,” ‘Grandfather Whitehead,” “‘ Cousin Lamb- 
kin,” and “ Attic Story.” 











THINGS THEATRICAL. 

Owing to their general lack of interest, we have pre-occupied the space 
usually devoted to Theatrical Intelligence. In our next, however, we hope to 
be able to make a more favorable report. The Park management bring ovt on 
Monday, for the 1st time, a new play entitled ‘* The New York Merchant and 
his Clerks,” while at the Chatham, Forrest and Miss Ciiyton commence an 
engegement the same evening, with “ The Patrician’s Daughter.” 


Another Jorum of “ Punch.” 


Extracts from “‘ Punch, or the London Charivari.” 














Zoological Society. 

AN unusually large number of Fellows (seven) being present, Mr. Leo Khi- 
noceros took the chair :— 

He begged to offer to the Society some few remarks relative to the health of 
animals in the Society’s Gardens, in addition to the official bulletin suspended 
over the mantel piece. They would see from that report that colds in the head 
were prevalent among the Monkeys, which rendered it probable that Dover’s 
powler and pocket-handkerchiefs would form a large item in the expenditure 
of the current quarter. 

The E’ephant had suffered much during the severe weather from a chapped 
proboscis, but the application of half-a-pound of the best rose lip-salve, night 
and morning, had effected a perfect cure. . 

The Boa Constricter had quite recovered from the alarming attack mentioned 
in the last report. The apoplectic symptoms, it was found, resulted from the 
over-kindness of his keeper, who gave him a turkey on Christmas-day instead 
of a moderate-sized fowl, which formed his usual meal. By prompt bleeding, 
the medical attendant succeeded in arresting the disorder, and the animal is 
now in perfect health. 

A Fellow wished to know who had the contract for supplying the animals 
with winter clothing. He was led to ask this from hearing that some of the 
animals hed suffered much from cold. He had in his hand a prospectus of a 
house in the Minories, where Taglionis and Monkey Jackets are advertised at 
half price, and he thought the animals should be supplied with every comfort 
consistent with economy. As he had not any further remarks to offer, he 
would move an adjournment, as tea was ready.—( Much applause, during which 
our reporter, who had devoured all the biscuits, made his escape from the room.) 





Punch’s Parliament. 


A petition was presented from Laura Honey, praying that she might be relieved from 
the penalty of 50/., in which she had been cast by the Liverpool magistrates, for having, 
against the law, acted in an unlicensed theatre, called the Liver. Morning paper. 


Colonel SrerHorpe, presented the petition. He was—it was wel! known— 
an advocate for vested rights. (Hear!) Nevertheless, when the great services 
of the fair petitioner towards the drama of ihe country (laughter) were duly 
considered, he felt assured that she ought to be permitted to break the law 
with every possible impunity. (Zronical cheers) The services of that lady 
towards the legitimate drama were well known. (screams of laughter.) Hon- 
ourable gentlemen might laugh ; but he himself had seen her in white gauze 
and carnation-coloured silk stockings acting Lurline in—if he remembered 
rightly —The Spirit of the Rhine. He bad also seen her ‘ bathing and sport 
ing” at the Adelphi, with great pleasure ; and he called upon the members, as 
‘aw-makers, —nay, as men—to interpose between Laura Honey and the tyran- 
ny of the proprietors of the Royal Theatre, who, protecting their own proper- 
ty, as under the law guaranteed to them, had caused much uneasiness to the 
fascinating syren (Cries of oh! oh!) whose petition—(Here the gallant Mem- 
ber’s speech was lost in the roars of the House) There had also been penal- 
ties recovered against other actors. Mr. Buckstone (laughter) had played at 
the Liver; Mrs. Fitzwilliam had also played there. Both of these distin 
guished artists had been fined! (Cries of ‘ serve 'em right.”) The gallant 
Colonel concluded by asking :f such a course of things was to continue ! 

Sir Rosert Peet said he could not silently suffer the presentation of any 
such petition. It was only in the Times of that morning that he had read a 
police report, in which one Laura Lighily had been committed by a magistrate 
for illegally pony pair of silver tea-tongs from her lodgings. Now, if the 
petition of Laura Honey—who had been punished for acting against the law 
—were to be entertained, why not also the petition of her namesake? In the 
eye of the law there was no difference between illezal acting and illegal pawn- 
ing. (Hear.) 

Viscount Manon protested against any such law; nevertheless, whilst it did 
exist, it must be respected. (Hear.) The Patent Theatre paid a large rent 
for an exclusive privilege ; throw the privilege open (hear), and that rent must 
of course come down. It would be in the recollection of the House that he 
had last Session agitated this subject. (Hear.) He was happy to say that he 
had prepared a bill upon the matter—a bill that had occupied his undivided at- 
tention during the whole period of the recess—a bill for which he should claim 
the advocacy of the Right Hon. Baronet at the head of the Home Department. 

Sir James Granam expressed himself as only too happy to assist the noble 
Viscount in any manner that could tend to the elevation fof the stage. He 
trusted that the House would give her Majesty’s Ministers credit for the deep- 
est and strongest feelings towards the true glory of the theatre: feelings that 
were shared by Royalty itself; as was evident in the frequent state visits of 
her Majesty (laughter) to the temples of the drama. Asa further illustration 
of the anxiety with which Ministers contemplated the progress of a glorious 
art, and considered the claims of its most distinguished professors, he could not 
abstain from informing the House, that the Right Hon. Baronet at the head of 
the Government had that very day placed the name of Mr. Sheridan Knowles 
on the civil list, fora pension of £200 per annum. (Loud and continued cheers 
greeted this announcement. In the tumult, Lawra Honey’s petition was received 
and ordered to lie under the table.) 





~ Fashions for March. 

Although Parliament has assembled, and the metropolis is rapidly filling, no 
meteria! alteration has taken place in bonnets at any of the leading magasins 
des modes. Wehave seen one, however, that presented some novelty, anda 
considerable display of taste. It was composed of black velvet, and over the 
top, which was more than usually depressed, a blue cotton handkerchief was 
negligently thrown, in lieu of irimming, and fastened under the chin in a sim- 
p'e bow ; the curtain, of the same material with the bonnet, stood out from 
the head at right angles, and the whole had a very elegant and néghgé appear- 
ance. 

Mantles, capotes, and pelisses are now greatly in vogue, but we recenly no- 
ticed a cape that was constructed of layers of list, fallisg round the shoulders 
in a graceful semicircle, and gradually increasing in their sweep till they reach. 
ed the waist. It was edged with a bouillonne of black cotton ribbor, which 
added very much to the richness and beauty of its appearance; the whole 
forming a most recherché promenade costume. 

Moffs are universally worn, but are now so small, that pet dogs, however 
diminutive, are compelled to walk and endure a demi-strangulation at the end 
of a blue or bright redcord. Rolls of music an‘ parcels of Berlin wool are 

carried by the livery-servant or page, and the stately cane is left at home. 

From among the numerous ornaments for the head, we decidedly select the 
papillottes des journauz; these are worn occasionally at family dinners, pre- 
vious to the Play, or along meditated box at the Opera, and sometises are 
seen at the breakfast-table. 

Pattens are entirely superseded by the four-and-sixpenny French clogs ; 
these, however, are sometimes objected to by our élégantes, in consequence of 
their making less noise, and thereby attracting no attention to a pretty ancle. 

The decline of pattens may be attributed to the introduction of wood pave- 
ment, the iron rings rendering a passage across the road extremely dangerous 
10 wet or frosty weather. 

The hat that promises to be the most fashionable this month is the chapeau 
de Bullicock,—more generally known unier the name of Casquette a la wide 

awake. An ormameat generally protrudes from under the band, which has the 
rare merit of combining the utile e¢ dulce. It consists of a narrow piping, 
that can be taken in and out of the hat at the volonté of the wearer, but when 
not placed in the band, it is generally carried in the mouth, where it has a very 
rich and classical effect. 





Medical Hints. 

When troubled with the head-ache pay a visit to a Union workhouse, which 
will transfer the affection to your heart. Next read through tbe last number of 
Punch, and the ache will first be driven to your sides, and as soon as the reme- 
dy has operated, will be expelled altogether. 

A large appetite is an alarming symptom ; it is a precursor of consumption. 
Take a sheet of white paper, whereupon set down, in 4 celumn, your rent, land 


The Spirit of the Cimes. 


_ April |. 








taxes, not forgetting your income tax. To these add your butcher’s bill, ba- 
ker’s bill, tailor’s bili, and other bills, particularly any bill that you may have 
accepted, and which is on the point of coming due. Add up and contemplate 
the sum total, which will very probably take away your appetite. 

Somnolency may be removed by involving yourself in a Chancery suit endan- 
geting your whole property. So long as your case remains undecided, you 
will have little disposition to sleep. 

A dry skin results from obstruction in the pores. If ablution and abstersiou 
fail to relieve you, and running a mile in a great coat prove ineffectual, write an 
afterpiece, and get it played for the first time on some night when the theatre 
is sure to be full. Go in with the public when the doors open, and wedge 
yourself into the middle of the pit. You will soon have no occasion to com- 
plain of a dry skin. os 

Old Bailey Ballads. 
OH! COME TO THE CLUB. 
Oh, come to the Club, where, in elegance dining, 
You’ve liveried servants upon you to wait ; 
Yes, come to the Club—where, on sofas reclining, 
You may share for a little the ease of the great. 


Then come to the Club—on the ottomans throwing 
The boots you have covered with mud in your walks ; 
Yes, come to the Clab—but ols ! when you are going, 
Don’t pocket—and then walk away with—the forks! 


Yes, come to the Club, and the paper perusing, 
Oh, sit in the coffee-room each afternoon ; 

But oh, while the waiters are vacantly musing, 
Don’t cast a sheep's eye on a neighboring spoon. 


Yes, come to the Club, and, its pleasures partaking, 
Indulge in the indolence fit for the mind ; 
But when for the duor yuu are hastily making, 
Oh, leave, I entreat you, the silver behind ! 
Advertisement. 

Tue Writers or Puncu beg to inform the Nobility, Gentry, and Public in 
general, that they have opened an establishment for the manufacture of Songs 
—Comic, Sentimental, Naval, and Bacchanalian—all of the best quality and 
on reasonable terms. Poetry of every description done on the shortest notice, 
by experienced hands—a large assortment constantly on sale. For testimony 
as to their abilities in this line, the Writers of Punch are permitted to refer to 
the Beadle of St. Clement’s Danes, whose last Christmas Carol (sung at all 
public dinners with unbounded applause,) was composed by them expressly 
for the occasion ; as was also that celebrated ‘* Address to the Moon”’ in 
the Keepsake, commencing with ‘* Oh thou !—” 

Love Letters and Declarations of Attachment perused and settled by an ex- 
perienced Attorney, so as to avoid the danger of an action for Breach of Pro- 
mise. Valentines penned and safely delivered. 

“Tales founded on fact,” Sonnets, Reminiscences, and ‘* Oriental Roman- 
ces,”” accurately prepared at a low rate of charges. 

N.B. Superior and new jokes charged extra. 

Riddles invented. Those like ** When is a door not a door?” very reason- 
able, and an allowance made on taking a quantity. Authors supplied with 
* powerful writing” and ‘deep pathos.” Skeletons of Farces and Melodramas 
in great variety, aud made to measure. Critics taught how to Review a Book, 
without the trouble of reading it. Moonlight and Storms, Moral Remarks, 
and Affecting Incidents, furnished to the public, and warranted of the best ma- 
terials. Epitaphs executed, and the departed endowed with the choicest vir- 
tues, and at extraordinarily low prices. Mangling and Descriptions done after 
the manner of Harrison Ainsworth and Geo. Robins. Classical Quotations 
carefully selected from the Eton Latin Grammar, and a Translation furnished 
for the benefit of those using them. Gentlemen’s own materials made up. 
No credit allowed or taken. 





Songs for the Seedy. 
Blow on, blow on—thou wintry wind Beneath the shadow of a lamp, 
I care not for thy power, That gave a flickering light— 
Thou art not nearly so unkind I bought it of a cheating scamp 
As the long pelting shower. One dull and rainy night— 


I may forgive—I can’t forget 
That vile delusive fellow, 

It never does keep out the wet— 
My gingham—torn—umbrella. 


For Oh, the rain doth wet my clothes, 
And causes me to wring ‘em, 

As through my parapluie it flows, 

My shabby tattered gingham 


The Gazette—Dividends Declared.—The Marquis of Normanby’s novels have 
just declared a dividend of twopence halfpenny a pound, which is being paid 
at all the butter. shops. 
Proof of Debts —Under the estate of John Ball, the Whigs have proved 
for the deficiency of the revenue, which is universally admitted to be owing to 
them exclusively. 
Literary Bankrupt —Peter Fi:zscrawl, Esq, Melo-dramatic writer, and 
agent for Zamiel’s red and blue fire. To surrender at the Victoria Theatre, in 
the New Cut, on the lst of April. His last bill, which was drawn in favor of 
the Adelphi, was returned with the following no'ing—No EFFrEcTs. 











Speaking of France and England, Sir Rosert Peet lately said :— 


offices in the Government of their respective countries,—the most distinguished 
in each for their military achievements and military character,—men who have 
learned the art and miseries of war on the fields of Toulouse and Waterloo, and 
who have been opposed to each other on the field of battle— 

- Stetimus tela aspera contra, 

Contulimusque manus ;” 
—is a remarkable thing to see those two men exerting all their influe nce in 
each country, they being the best judges of the sacrifices which war imposes, to 
inculcate the iessons of peace,—it is a glorious occupation fur their declining 
years.” 

To the eye of Puncn, both old gentlemen look considerably better than 
when bristling up at Toulouse and Waterloo. May they be the /ast of the 
generals! The last who wear laurels watered by the heart’s blood of thou- 
sands—bedewed by the tears of the widow and the orphan! May their only 
field be foolscap—their only weapons goose-quill ! 








Prevailing Fashions.—The white cravat, now so extensively worn at even- 
ing parties, imparts a serious aspect to the circles of ton; and confers quite a 
clerical character on the quadrilie. The wearers of this article seem a!! to be 
connected with the cloth, but whether with the cloth of the Church Estab. 
lishment, or with that of the establishment of Messrs. Swan and Edgar, may 
in some instances be a question. 





* Death of the oldest inhabitant in London "—We have just read the above 
announcement, aud in our anxiety io learn the truth, have despatched an 
express to bring us the full pariiculars of this melancholy and irretrievable 
event. 

Second Edition —Ovur soy has just returned. 
fears are not realised. Mr. WippicoMB Is NoT DEAD. 
him mending a broken whip. 


Thank Heaven, our worst 
Our boy has just left 








Birth-Place of Christopher Columbus. —The higher class of Corsican socie- 
ty, consisting principally of old functioraries or military men, after serving un- 
der Napoleon or Murat, devoted themselves, in their retirement, to agriculture 
or literature. I have had more than one opportunity of appreciating the re- 
sults of theic labours, and if [ confine myself to mentioning bere one fact 
only, 1 is because I believe it wholly unknown. I[« consists in a discovery, 
which, if it be one day confirmed—as I doubt not it will be—will reflect addi- 
tional lustre on France. 

Open any biography hitherto published—search for the article “ Chistopher 
Columbus,” and you will find that that daring navigator was bora in 1441, in 
the states of Genoa You will be astonished at the inability which all biog 

raphers have felt to ascertain exactly the vame of the place where he was born. 
Genoa and Savona have contended for the honor of having given birth to that 
great man. Cogoroto and Nervi have proved that they had families of the 
vame of Columbus. Lastly, Zuccarello has been pointed out as the native 
place of the celebrated navigator—thanks to M. Napione, who has actually 
found vestiges of the Columbus family in that parish—the family I say, for, as 
to what concerns him personally nothing has been found, notwithstanding the 
active searches of MM. Napione, Lanjuinais, and Cancelier. 

Now, I'll tell you that the Euglish having, during their transient domination, 

destroyed in Corsica the registers and acts which formed the old collection of 
the etat civil of that island, grand proceedings were ordered by M. de Serre, 

Keeper of the Seals, for restoring those acts, so far as could be done, by means 
either of official documents, or of testimony founded upon public notoriety. 
In examining the rector’s registers they were searched as far back as possible, 
and an old prefect of Corsica, M. Giubega, whom I will not deprive of the 
merit of his discovery, found, to his great surprise, in the registers of the town 





tax, window tax, poor’s rate, church rate, water rate, and your other rates and 


ef Calvi, the act of birth of Christopher Columbus. 


“It isa remarkable thing to see two meu who hold the most coaspicuous | 





Yes, this is actually the case, though published for the first time. Christo. 
ther Columbus was born at Calvi, in Corsica, and Christopher Columbus js 
consequently a countryman of Napoleon Bonaparte. Proof of the fact exists 
and I declare it to be in the hands of M. Giubega. I trust that the document 
will be published before long, and France will be enabled to erect a monumen: 
to the most illustrious navigat or in the town where he was born, which now js 
the chief place of an arrondissement in a French department. 

Revue des Deux Mondes. 

LeGal MEANING oF THE TERM “DEAR.’’—The following, which took place op, 
Wednesday last, in the writing chamber of an attorney in this town, wel! 
known for his liberal propensities, is a tolerably good illustratiun of the differen: 
degrees of respect which gentlemen by act of parliament are in the habit of 
doling out to their clients, and of the cause of that respect. The attorney in 
question was about to address a ‘‘ newly caught” client on some matter of by- 
siness, and had in his clerk to write a letter tu his dictation. 

Attorney—Take a sheet of letter paper, James. 

Clerk—Yes, sir. 

Attorney—Address at the tup Mr. D 
January, 1843” 

Clerk—Yes Sir. 

Attorney—Then say “Sir.” But let me see. Has Mr. D——— paid his 
account ? 

Clerk—He has, Sir. 

Attorney—Then address him ** Dear Sir.” 

Clerk—I forgot to mention, Sir, that Mr. D called yesterdsy when 
you were out, and stated that he wished to consult you as to raising an action 
against Mr. P ‘ 

Attorney—O! did het Then you may say—‘‘My Dear Sir.” 

Clerk—Yes Sir. Westmoreland Gazette. 


Cootness.—Nothing is more distinctive of the gentleman than coolness un- 
der awkward circumstances at table. A fair hostess the other day, hy some 
accident, dropped a plate of broiled venison she was handing, so that it fell 
against the new cashmere vest of one of her guests. The gentleman quickly 
restored the crockery to the table, and repeated the two first lines of the 
song :— 


, and then say, “ Kendall, Liih 











“ Come, rest in this bosom, 

My own stricken deer,” 
adding that he was happy to acknowledge the present from a lady of a breast 
plate ! 

A sailor once went to see a juggler exhibit his tricks ; there happened to be 

a quantity of gun-powder in the apartment underneath, which took fire and blew 
up the house. The sailor was thrown into the garden behind, where he fel! 
without being hurt. He stretched his arms and legs, got up, shook himself, 
rubbed his eyes, and cried out—conceiving what had happened to be only part 
of the performance, and perfectly willing to go through the whole—* Well, [ 
wonder what the fellow intends to do next.” 


On our way to our office this morning, we were surprised to hear cries pro- 
ceeding as from under a snow-drift on the sidewalk. Shovels were soon pro- 
cured, and at last a negro was discovered digging for daylight from a cellar, 
which he had no sooner discovered than he inquired, “Is the end come?” On 
being assured it had not, he replied, “I thought it was, by gosh, and they had 
forgot dis saint altogether.” Brooklyn News. 


We select the following, as about the best thing recently coming under our 
notice in the style of German novel writing : 

‘A certain count, who, in order to ‘raise the wind,’ has made a league with 
the Old Gentleman, has violated his engagement, and is suddenly waited upon 
by his diabolical creditor, who with a grin on his face, cries out to bis victim 
—‘ Come, we must be off!’ The Coun: appeared much terrified. In a sooth- 
ing voice of expostulation he said—‘ Our agreement was for forty years; but 
twenty have elapsed; mustI go?’ ‘ Yes,’ said the guest, in a determined but 
dogged sort of atone. ‘Grant me bduta year.’ ‘No.’ *Aday?? ‘No!’ 
‘Then,’ said the Count, ‘ you see this candle—it is but eninch long. While 
it is burning here is another bottle and a capital cigar to regale you. Will you 
spare me till this candle is burned out?’ *‘ Yes,’ said the guest. * Very well,’ 
said the count, blowing out the candle and putting it into his pocket—‘ then 
Iam snug enough!’ So saying he left the apartment by another door. The 
person in black got up, his whole frame trembling with anger, and his eyes 
scintillating with Jurid corruscations of wrath. He looked withal remarkably 
sneaking, and vanished with a clap of thunder! 
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Tuts well known weekly publication, which was established in 1831 by its presen: 
editor, commenced its Thirteenth volume on the 4th of March, 1843. It is a sheet of 
the very largest class, containing twelve imperial quarto pages, printed on linen paper 
of the finest texture, and on good type. It is embellished with the larges: and most 
highly finished ENGRAVINGS ON STEEL, ever issued by a per.odical in the United 
| States. The last three volumes contained superb Portraits of the following distin- 
guished AMERICAN and ImMpoRTED HorsEs, designed to constitute an Americon Sporting 
Gallery, accompanied with complete Memoirs, giving the Pedigree, Ciaracteristics, and 
| Performances of each, with tncidental notices of their contemporaries, &c. The En- 
| gravings correspond in size (eighteen inches by thirteen) with those annually published 
| in London, of the Winners of the Derby, Oaks, and St. Leger, and have been executed in 
| line, on Steel Plate, expressly for This Paper, from Original! Pictures in oil by the most 


| eminent Artists :— 
BLACK MARIA, 

The property of the Hon. Battie Peyton, of New Orleans; Engraved by Diex after 
| Troye’s painting, in the collection of Joun C. STEVENS, Esq. 





JOHN BASCOMBE, 
| The property of Col. Joun Crowe t, of Fort Mitchell, Ala.; Engraved by Dicx after 
TROYE's painting, in the collection of his owner. 
LEVIATHAN, 

The property of the late James Jackson, Esq., of Florence, Ala., Engraved by Dic« 
| after TRove’s painting, in the collection of Tuomas KIRKMAN, Esq. 
SHARK, 
| The property of Col. Wm. R. Jounson, of Petersburg, Va. ; Engraved by Dick after 
Troye’s painting, in the collection of Capt. R. F. Srockron, U. S.N. 

HEDGFORD, : 
| The property of the late Col. J. H. Townes, of Lexington, Miss. ; Engrved by HINSHEL- 
{ woop after TRoYe’s painting, in the Office of the “‘ Spirit of the Times. 
BOSTON, | 
The property of Mr. James Lone, of Washington City ; Painted by De Larrre for Co}. 
W. R. Jonnson, of Va., and engraved by Dick. 
ARGYLE, 
| The property of Hon. Prercs M. Burier & Co., of Columbia, S. C.; Painted by Trova 
for Col. Hampton, of S.C. ; Engraved by Hinshe] wood. 
WAGNER, 
| The property of Mr. Jonn CampsBe.ty, of New Orleans ; Painted by Trove for the 
Owner, and engraved by Prud’homme from the Original Picture, in the Office of the 
‘** Spirit of the Times.” 
MONARCH, 


| The property of Col. WapE Hampton, of S.C. ; Painted by Trove expressly for Col. 
Hampton, and engraved by Hinshelwood. 
MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, 
| Tne property of Bacon, PINDELL, BLatne & Co., of Kentucky ; Engraved by Dunnett 
after Troye’s painting, in the collection of R. PInpELL, Esq. 
GREY EAGLE, 
| The property of A. L. SHoTWELL & Co., of Ky.; Engraved in mezzotinto by Halpin & 
Jordan, after a painting by Troye. 
_ RIPTON and CONFIDENCE, 

(Celebrated Trotters,) asin their match in harness ; Engraved by Dick, after a painting 

by Owings, now in the collection of Juan Connau, Esq. of London. 


} 
| 





In addition to the highly finished Engravings enumerated above, is a superb Portrait ot 
; MAD’LLE AUGUSTa, 
The celebrated Danseuse, in the character of ** La Sy!phide ;” Engraved by Hinshelwood 
— a sketch and original picture by Chaloa and Inman, in the collection of the 
itor. 
On commencing the present volume of the “Spirit of the Times”—on the 4th of 
March last—was issued a large and magnificently executed portait of 
COL. WILLIAM R. JOHNSON, 
_ _** The Napoleon of the Turf !"’ 
Engraved by A. L. Dick, in line, after an original portrait in oil by Henny Inman, Esq 
now in the Publisher’s possession at this office. 








In the course of the present volume—of 1843—will also be given a portrait of 
FASHION, 
The Northern Champion, and such other magnificent Embellishments as will hereafter 
be determined upon. 
The “ Spirit of the Times ” is so weil known throughout the country as the acknow 
ledged “‘ Chronicle of the Turf, Field Sports,” eic., that it is not deemed necessary to 
go into any detail of its peculiar characteristics 
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will be considered half a square, more than 60 asquare. No Advertisements will be wn 
serted unless paid for inadvance. Gentlemen in the country can easily ascertain the 
amount proper to be remitted by simply counting the words of their advertisements. 

IC Extra copies of the LARGE ENGRAVINGS ON STEEL may be obtained atthe 
publication Office at One Dollar each. They willbe sent to any section of the Umor, so 
enveloped as to secure them from injury. 
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